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oF Rang CURIOSA, a Colletion of very 
 eurious Trafts on Britiſh ' Hiſtory and Antiquity. Pu- 
Vliſhed from original Manuſcripts, by Francis Peck, 
M. A. Rector of Godeby; "near Melton, Leiceſterſhire. 


In. 2 vols. Royal Quarto, with Plates; Price 11. 1138. 6d. 


Tn two ww Volumes oftavo, iltuſrated with Maps, 
Price, '3n Boards, :30s.-6d. 


Taz HISTORY of the PELOPONNESIAN WAR, 
tranſlated from:the Greek of THUCYDIDES; to which 
are annexed three preliminary Difcourſes. | 
1. On the Life of Thucydides, | 
. 2: On his Qualifications as an Hiſtorian. 


3- A Survey of :the Hiſtory. 
. By WILLIAM SMITH, A.M. 


ReQor of - ae Pariſh of the Holy Trinity, .in Cheſter, and 
Chaplain to the Earl of NEOy« 


' The Public 1s here preſented with a Tranſlation of 
<0 one of the beſt hiſtories of antiquity ; a hiſtory full of 
'6© important -inſtruftion, the pernicious conſequence of - 
«6 faftion in ſtates, the tendency that power rigorouſly 
«c or wantonly exerciſed, has to make men geſperate, 
« and that liberty, when abuſed, has to make them in- 
« ſolent, is no where more ſtrongly repreſented than in 
*« the grave, the judicious Thucydides : In him, too, 
«© we ſee falſe patriots and vena] orators drefſled out in 
«« genuine colours, and thoſe who employ their cloquence 
< and abilities to promote the public intereſt, and exert 
*+ themſelves to the utmoſt af their power in ſupport of 
«& liberty, drawn at full length and in juſt proportions. | 

. © With regard to the tranſlation now before us, we 


<« ſhall only ſay, that i Its merit is ſuperior to any praiſe we 
* can beſtow. fy | MoNTHLY REVIEW, 


THz 


HERMIT OF WARKWORTH, 


— 
me - 
* 


#® NORTHUMBERLAND BALLAD, | 


To HER GRACE 
ELIZA i, T NM 
| DUCUESS AND COUNTESS oF 


NOR THUM B E RLAND, 


IN HER OWN RIGHT 


"BARONESS PERCY, &c. &C, &c.. 


Down i in a northern vale wild flowrets grew,  LOEEL 
' And lent new ſweetneſs to the ſummer gale ; 

"The Muſe there found them all remote from view, | 
Qbſcur'd with weeds, and ſcatter'd o'er the dale. 


O Lady, may ſo ſlight a gift prevail, 
And at your gracious hands acceptance find 2? 
Say, may an ancient legendary tale. | 
Amuſe, delight, or move the poliſh'd mind ? 2 Sf: 


| Surely the cares and woes of human kind, 
Tho? ſimply told, will gain each gentler ear ; 
But all for you the Muſe her lay deſign'd, 
And bade Fu noble Anceftors part F-: 


She ſocks n no hor rake, if you ond. 
fe great protedtreſs, patroneſs, and friend. Ls 


B>- IP LITE 


ADVERTEISENEN YT. 


Warewowrn CASTLE, in Northumberland, 
 fands very boldly on a neck of land near the fea-fhore, 
almoſt ſurrounded by the river CoqQyErT, (called by our 

old Latin Hiſtorians, CogveDa) which runs with a 
_ clear rapid ſtream, but when ſwoln with rains becomes 
violent and dangerous, i 


. Abies a mile from the Caſtle, in a deep romantic val- 
ley, are the remains of a HermITAGE ; of which the 
- Chapel is till intire, This is hollowed with great ele- 
_ gance in a cliff near the river; as are alſo two adjoining 
apartments, which probably ſerved for the Sacrilty and 
 Veſtry, or were appropriated to ſome other ſacred uſes ; 
for the former of theſe, which runs parallel with the 
_ Chapel, appears to have had an altar in it, at which maſs 
was occaſionally celebrated, as well as in the Chapel it- 
ſelf, | Bh 


Each of theſe apartments is extremely ſmall ; for that 
which was the principal Chapel does not in length ex-_ 
ceed eighteen feet; nor is mpre than ſeven feet and a 
| half in breadth and height ; Tt is, however, very beauti- 
fully deſigned and executed in the ſolid rock; and has 
all the decorations of a compleat Gothic Church or Ca« 
 thedral in miniature, 


x 6 - 


ADVERTISEMENT. * ” 
© Bat what principally diſtinguiſhes the Chapel, is a 
fall Tomb or Monument, on the South fide of the altar ; 
on the top of which lies a Female Figure extended in the 
manner that effigies are uſually exhibited praying on an+ 
cient tombs, This figure, which is very delicately de= 
ſigned, ſome have ignorantly called an image of the Vir- 
_ gin Mary ; though it has not the leaſt reſemblance to 
the manner 'in which ſhe is repreſented in the Romiſh. 
churches; who 18 uſually -ereCt, as the object of adora« 
tion, and never in a proſtrate or recumbent poſture. Inv 
deed the real image of the Bleſſed Virgin probably ſtood 
in a ſmall nich, {till viſible behind the altar : Whereas 
the figure of a Bull's Head, which is rudely carved at 
this Lady's feet,. the uſual place for the Creſt in old mo- 
numents, plainly proves her to have been a very different 
Herioane- | | ES 
G2. LOO EE 30 63IZ 3 L107 rETRAAHYR 
| About thibedihb aiv forecat other Figures : which, as 
well as the Principal one above mentioned, are cut in the 
natural 'rock, in'the fame manner as the little Chapel it= | 
ſelf, with all its Ornaments, and the two adjoining Apart= 
ments.. What flight traditions are ſcattered through the 
country concerning the origin and foundation of this 


Hermitage,, Tomb, 8c. are delivered to the reader Tel 
the following rhimes, 


It is univerſally believed, that the Founder was one of 
the BEx TRAM family, which had once conſiderable poſ- . 
ſefſhons in Northumberland, and were anciently Lords 
of Bothal Caſtle, ſituate- about ten miles from Wark- 

 "o. 3 worth, 


V ADVERTISEMENT: 


worth. He has beentthought to be the ſame Bazrzan 
that endowed BzxixnkxBurv. Priory, and built BxEnk- 
- $SHAUGH Chapel; which both ſtand in the ſame mas 
TOs Ine up the rivers | | 


{Bui IE Pabicy was Ges, | in the reign of 
King Henry I. * whereas the form of: the Gothic Win+ 
dows in this Chapel, eſpecially of thoſe near the altar, 
are found rather to reſemble the ſtyle. of architeQure that 
prevailed about the reign of King, Edward III. And 
indeed that the ſculpture in this Chapel cannot be much 
older, appears from the Creſt which is placed at the La- 
dy's feet on the tomb; for Camden: + informs us, that 
armorial creſts did not herome eroatnyey ; till about the 
_ reign of ite Edward © 


d | 

"Theſe appearances fill extant, ſtrongly confirm the 
account given in the following poem, and plainly prove 
that the Hermit of WAzKwoRTH was not the ſame, 
perſon that founded BRINKBURN, Priory. i in the twelfth 
century, but rather one of the BERTRAM ily. who 
Ws, at il Iojer period, n 
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a Necks Mobatica,/ # Sev his Remiity, 


vi ro WTR 
HERMIT OF WARKWORTH, 
A gone er pop BALLAD : 


By the RzvaREND Dapren.: »P E R c YL, 


EDITOR oF THE RELIQPES © oF ANCHENT POETRY. 


« 4.4 _ —_— P + bg 4 y _— _— A, & a <a» Ln _ « Fes... * rnd * 4 - = 
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FIT. tos PTIRgsn 
F I T was the word uſed by ehe old minftrels to fig-. 
nify a Part or Divifion of their Hiftorical Songs, and 
was peculiarly appropriated to this Kind of Compoſitions. | 


See Reliques of Ancient Engliſh Poet) Ys Pu, ol. 17 be 166 
and 397, Second Edition, | 


Dark wa'the Light, and wild the fort 
And loud the torrent's roar; _ 


And loud the ſea was heard to daſh | 2 
Againſt the diſtant ſhore, earn eden 


Mg on man's welt” hapleſs ſte, cha Sid Os 
The lonely Hermit lay ; | th or Hurd etct 


EF mat 1 as 
When, lo! he hetrd a female vol ice | ON 
Lament in ſore diſmay. * I. I OG) 8a. "23: 


216 HO B "E0} With 


i SEP BALLADS, 


With hoſpitable haſte he roſe, 
And wak'd his ſleeping fire ; 
And, ſnatching'up a lighted brand, 
Forth hied the rey end fire, 


All fad beneath a neighbouring tree 
A beauteous maid he found, © 
Who beat her breaſt, and with her tears | 
Bedew'd the moſſy ground, 


0! ! weep not, lady, weep not "I "Þ 
Nor let vain fears alarm ; 

My little cell ſhall ſhelter hw, 
And keep theg ſafe from hare | 


' It is not for myſelf I weep, 
Nor for myſelf I fear; _ 

But for my dear and only friend, 
Who lately left me heres 


And while ſome ———__ bower be ag tr 

Within this lonely wood, . 

Ah! ſore I fear his wandering feet 
Have lipt in yonder flood. _ 

O! truſt in heaven, the Hermit faid,, _ 
And to my cell repair; _, 

Doubt not but I ſhall find thy. fiend, 
And eaſe thee of thy MS... 5 


; * 
$ 
We Then 
as . 6a ; 


Then climbing up his. rocky ſlairs, 
He ſcales the cliff ſo high ; | 
And calls aloud, and waves his light 
To guide the ſtranger's eyCe 


Among the thickets long he winds | 
With careful ſteps and ſlow : © ' | 

At length a voice return'd his call,  , 
Quick anſwering from below s  _: ,, - 


O! tell me, father, -tell me, true, . 

If you have chanc'd to. 9p. 
A gentle maid, I lately left. | 
Beneath ſome neighbouring £ —_ : i 


But either I have loſt the. place, | 
Or ſhe hath gone aſtray: |, . 
And much I fear this fatal a its 
 _Hath ſnatch'd her hence aways |, 
Praiſe PAO my. ſon, the.  Herrait ſaid 2 155 
The lady's ſafe and well :. _ = 
| And ſoon he join'd the medias youth, 
And | biopghe him to, his cell, 


Then well was ſeen, theſe gentle friendg, _ 
They lov'd each other dear : Anvi pam [50:1 

The youth he preſs'd her to his heart ;/ ori 
"The maid let fall a tears ara] 


_ Ah?! 


"& oLD BALLADS, 


Ah ! ſeldom had their-hoſt, I ween, APR SICTE: ©; 
Beneld ſo ſweet a pair: ' _ 2 fie 
Fhe youth was tall, with manly bloom , 
She flender, ſoft, and fair. 


The youth was clad in foreſt green; oO 
With bugle-horn ſo bright » 7 

She in a filken robe and ſcarf oo 
Snatch'd up in haſty flight, 


Sit down, my children, ſays the Sage ; . 
Sweet reſt your limbs require : D onto 47rd. 197.2 

| Then heaps freſh fewel on he hearth,” {bin elanvs 4 
And mends his little fire, Wag 213% Hoot drool, 


Partake, he ſaid, my fimple TO © 
Dried fruits, and milk, and curds; ; | 

And ſpreading all upon'the board, oO 
Invites with kindly words,” od Mitford. da 


Thanks, father, for thy bounteous fares * +400 76SH 241818 
The youthful couple fay ; - as 37-2 Sag el. 
Then freely ate, and ae SOL ys of. cect Lak 
| And talk'd their cares away, © © © © 


My councel may avail) os: b vol oor 
What ſtrange adventure brought you here © 4 th1907 dT 
Within this. lonely dale ? | gs 
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OLD B ALLADS; "ru 


Firſt tell me, father, ſaid the youth, 
| (Nor blame mine eager tongue) - 
What town is here ? What lands are theſe ? ? 
| And to what lord arcane | 


Alas! my ſon, the Hertnit ſaid, 
Why do I live to ſay, 

The rightful lord of theſe domains | 
| Ts baniſh'd far Away * 2 an 


Ten winters now have ſhed their ſnows, 
On this my lowly hall, Wh $4 
Since valiant Horsevs (fo the North 
Our youthful lord did call) 


Againſt Fourth Heavy BoLINGBROKE | 

Led up his northern powers, b 
And ſtoutly fighting, loſt his life 
Near proud Salopia's towers. 


One ſon he left, a lovely boy, Fry 

_ His country's hope and heir; | 
And, oh! to fave him from his foes | 
It was his range s care, 7 


\ In Scotland fafe he plac'd the child 
| Beyond the reach of ſtrife, | 

Nor long before the brave old TY 
Ar Bramham loſt his life, 


» OLD BALLADS 


And now the Pzrcy nante, fo long. © + 
- Our northern pride and boaſt, 

Lies hid, alas ! beneath a'cloud 
Their honours reft and loſt, 


| No chieftain of that noble houſe 
Now leads our youth to arms ; 


The bordering Scots deſpoil our fieldrs - 
And ravage all our farms | _ 


Their halls and caſtles, once fo fair, 
Now moulder in decay ; | 
| Proud ſtrangers now uſurp their lands, 
_ And bear their wealth away.. 


' Nor far from hence, where yon full ſtream 
+ Runs winding down the lea, SEC 
Fair WaxkworRTH hits her lofty towers, "» 
| And overlooks the c OOO YEY - 


Thoſe towers, alas ! now ſtand forlorn, 
With noifome weeds o'erſpread, _ 

Where feaſted lords, and courtly dames, 
And where the poor were fed, 


Meantime far off, mid Scottiſh hills, 
The Percy lives unknown : 


On ftrangers* bounty he depends, ; : 
And may not claim his owns ' - ' 


OLD. BALLADS. 
O might I with theſe aped eyes 


But live to ſee him here, 
Then ſhould my ſoul depart in bliſs ! 
He ſaid, and dropt a tear, 


And is the Percy fill fo lov'd 
Of all his friends and thee ? 

Then bleſs me, father, ſaid the youth, 
For I thy gueſt am HE, 


Silent he gaz'd, then turn'd afide 
To wipe the tears he ſhed; 
| And lifting up his hands and eyes, 
Pour'd bleſſings on his head. 


Welcome, our dear and much-loy'd lord, 
Thy country's hope and care : 
- But who may this young lady be, 
That is ſo wondrous fair ? 


Now, father, liſten to my tale, 
And thou ſhalt know the truth ; 
And let thy ſage advice direct 
My unexperienc'd youth, 


In Scotland I've been nobly bred 
| Beneath the Regent's * hand, 
In feats of arms, and any _ 
To fit me for command. 


* ROBERT STUART, duke of Sia, See the continuator of 
Foxpus' s Scoti-Chronicon, Cap. 18, Cap. 23, &c, 
With 


4 OLD BALLADS. 


With fond 1 impatience long I burn _ 
My native land to ſee : 

At length I won my guardian friend, 
To yield that boon to me. 


Then up and down in hunter's garb 
| wandered as in chace, 

Till in the noble NeviLLE's + houſe 
I gain'da hunter's place. 


Somnimie with him I liv'd ankbown, 
Till I'd the hap fo rare, 

To pleaſe this young and gentle dame, 
That baron's daughter fair, 


Now, Pzzxcy, ſaid the bluſhing maid, 
The truth I muft reveal ; 

| Souls great and generous, like to Md; 
Their noble deeds conceal. 


Jt happened on a ſummer's day, 
Led by the fragrant breeze, 

| 1] wandered forth to take the air 
Among the green-wood trees. 


Sudden a band of rugged Scots, 
That near in ambuſh tay, * 
Moſs-troopers from the border-fide, 

There ſeiz*'d me for their a 6B 


+ Raiten NeviLLE, firſt Earl of Watkmreiant who chiefly 
refided at his two Caſtles of DAANELE S.I'2% and  KASL, both in 
the PEongnnes of. A . WT 

2 _ My 


OLD BALLADS: iS 


My fhrieks had all been ſpent in vain, 
But heaven, that ſaw my grief, | 
Brought this brave. youth within my wo 
Who flew to my relief, 


With mk but his hunting ſpear, 

And dagger in his hand, | 

He ſprung like lightning on my foes, - 
And caus'd them ſoon to ſtand, 


He fought, till more affiſtance came ; 
The Scots were overthrown ; 

Thus freed me, captive, from their bands, 

To make me more his'own, 


__ O happy day! the youth replied : 
Bleſt were the wounds I bare! 

From that fond hour ſhe deign'd to ſmile, 
And liſten to my prayer. 


| And when ſhe knew my name and birth, 

| She vowed to be my bride; 

But oh! we fear'd, (alas, the while !) 
Her princely mother's pride : _ 


Siſter of haughty BoLINGBROKE,® 
Our houſe's ancient foe, © | 

To me I thought a baniſh'd wight 

Could ne'er ſuch fayour ſhow, 


* Joax, Counteſs of Weſtmoreland, mother of the young lady, | 


WAS daughter of Joun of GAUNT, and half-fifter of K. Henry IV- 
Deſ- 
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Deſpairing then to gain conſent ; 
- At length to fly with me 

I won this lovely timourons maid ; 
To ONE - bound are Wes 


This evening, as hy wa drew on, 
Fearing we were purſu'd, 
We turn'd adown the right-hand path, 
And gain*d this lonely wood : 


Then lighting from"our weary feeds 

To ſhun the pelting ſhower, 

We met thy kind conduCting hand, 
And reach'd this friendly bower, 


| Now reſt ye both, the Hermit ſaid ; 
Awhile your cares forego: _ 
Nor, lady, fcorn my humble bed ; | 
—— Wz'll paſs the night delort, + Ay nl POP 


+ Adjoining to the cliff, which contains the Chapel of 'the Her. 
mitage, are the remains of a ſmall building, in which the Hermit 
dwelt. This conſiſted of one lower apartment, with a little Bed- 
chamber over it, and is now in ruins. whereas the Chapel, cut im 
the folid-rock, is fill very intire and perfeR, 


TUE END OF THE FIRST PART 


THE 


HERMIT OF WARKWORTH, 
"2 wouTaCULTnE an BALLAD, 
FIT THE SECOND. 


LovELY funil'd the bluſhing morn, | 
And every ſtorm was fled: _ 

But lovelier far, with ſweeter ſmile, 

_ Fair ELEanos left her bed. 


She found her HeNnRy all alone, 

And cheer'd him with her fight; 

The youth conſulting with his friend 
Had watch'd the livelong night. 


What ſweet ſurprize o'erpower'd her breaſt ! 
| Her cheek what bluſhes dyed ! 
When fondly he beſought her there 
To yield to be his bride, 
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Within this lonely hermitage 
There 1s a chapel meet; 

Then grant, dear maid, my fond requeſt, 
And make my bliſs ons porggtl | 

© Heyzv! when thou deign'ſ to ſue, 
Can I thy ſuit withſtand ? 


When thou, lov'd youth, haſt won my heart, 


Can I refuſe my hand 2 


© For thee I left a father's ſmiles, - - 
And mother's tender care ; 

And whether weal or woe betide, 
Thy lot I mean to ſhate. S 


And wilt thou PER O generous maid ! ? 
Such matchleſs favour ſhow, 


To ſhare with me a baniſh*d wight. 
My pert, pain, or woe? _ | 


Now heaven, I truſt, hath joys in ſtore 

To crown thy conſtatit breaſt;  _ 

For, know, fond hope affures my heart 
That we ſhall foon ” ve"; PEE 


Not far from hence ſtands Cooptr Iſle, a 
| Surrounded by the ſea; © 
There dwells a holy five: well-known | 
To all thy friends and thee: 


* In the little Ifland of Co: QueT , near Warkworth: are Rill from * 
the ruins of a Cell, which belonged to the Benedidtine monks of 


Tineinouth: Abbey, 


Tis. 
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Tis father KYernard, ſo rever'd 
For every worthy deed ; 

To Razr caſtle he ſhall go, 

And for us kindly plead. 


To fetch this good and holy man 

Our reverend hoſt is gone ; 

And ſoon, I truſt, his pious hands 
Will join us both in One. | 


Thus they in ſweet and tender talk - 
The lingering | hours beguile : 
At length they ſee the hoary ſage 
Come from the neighbouring iſle, 


With pious Joy and wonder mix'd | 
| He greets the noble pair, 
And glad conſents to join their hands 
With many a fervent prayer, 


| Then ſtraight to Rasy's diſtant walls 
| He kindly wends his way ; 
Mean-time in love and dalliance ſweet 
They ſpend the liyelong day. 


And now attended by their hoſt, 
The Hermitage they view'd, 

| Deep-hewn within a craggy cliff, 

And over-hung with wood, 


C3. 
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And 


% 6rd 'nuxVLans. 


And near a flight of ſhapely ſteps, - 
All cut with niceſt ſkill, x 
And piercing thro? a ſtony Arch, _ 
Ran winding up the hill. © ML TEA og: 
There deck'd with many a flower and herb 
| His little Garden ſtands; — 7 
With fruitful trees in ſhady rows, | FEEL ak 


All planted by his hands. © WL 


Then, ſcoop'd within the folid rock =O 


Three ſacred vaults he ſhows ; 
The chief a chapel, neatly arch'd, 
On branching Columns roſe. | ESE 


; Each proper ornament was there, 
That ſhould a chapel grace ; 


The Lattice for confeffion fram'd, | f 
M__—_- 7 EE 
O'er either door a facred text — © _ 
Invites to godly fear ; as i tact 


Is 
IS ; ' 


And in a little Scutcheon hung [7 Ss. 
The croſs, and crow, and ſpear, | 


Up to the Altar's awple breadth 

Two eaſy ſteps aſcend ; or; 
| And near a glimmering ſolemn light - 
Two well-wrought Windows lend, 


Beſide 
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Beſide the altar roſe a Tomb 
All in the living ſtone ; 

On which a young and beauteous Maid. 
In Py FEAIPEnrs ſhone. | 


A kneeling Anal fairly carv "4 
Lean'd hovering o'er her breaſt ; 
A weeping warrior at, her fect ; 
And near to theſe her Creſt,* 


The cliff, the vault; but chief the tomb, 


Attrat the wondering pair :. 


Eager they aſk, What hapleſs dame 
| Lies ſculptur'd here fo fair ? 


The Hermit figh'd, the Hermit wept, 

For ſorrow ſcarce could ſpeak : | 
At length he wip'd the trickling tears 
That all bedew'd his cheek ; 


Alas! my children, human life 
Is but a vale of woe ; 

| And very mournful is the tale, 
Which ye ſo fain would know. 
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* This 1s a Bull's Head, the creſt of the W:ipyrixG T ox family, 
All the Figures, &c. here Aehctibed are fill vifi pies my ſomewhat 


| cflaced with length of time. 


C3; 
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THE HERMIT' TALE. 


YOUNG lord, thy grandfire had a friend 


In days of youthful fame ; | 
Yon diſtant hills were his domaiys ; 
Sir BERTRAM Was his name. 


Wheree'er the noble Pzxcy fought 
_ His friend was at his fide ; 

And many a ſkirmiſh with the Scots 
_ Their are valour try'd.. 


Vos Bertram lov'd A beauteous maid, 
As fair as fair might be ; 

The dew-drop on the lily's cheek 

| Was not fo fair as ſhe. 


Fair WrDprINGToON the maiden's name, 


Yon tow'rs her dwelling place ;* 
Her fire an old Northumbrian chief 
Devoted to thy race. 


Many a lord, and many a Tag, 
To this fair damſel came ; h 

But Bertram was ber only choice ; 
_ For him ſhe felt a flame. 


* W1DDRING ToN caſtle is about five miles ſouth of Warkworth. 


Lord 
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Lord Pzzcy pleaded for his f:iend, | 


Her father ſoon conſents ; 
None but the beautcous maid. herſelf 
His wiſhes now prevents. 


- But ſhe with ſtudied fond delays 
Defers the bliſsful hour ; _ 
And loves to try his conftancy, 
| And prove her maiden power. 


| That heart, the ſaid, is lichty priz'd, 
Which 1s too lighty won ; 
And long ſhall rue that eaſy maid 
Who yields her love too ſoon, 


Lord Percy made a ſolemn feaſt 
In Almvick's princely hall: 
And there came lords, and there came knigkts, 
His chiefs and barons all. 


With waſlel, mirth x and revelry 
The caſtle rung around : 

Lord Percy call'd for ſong and harp, 
And pipes of martial found. 


"The minſtrels of thy noble houſe 
All clad in robes of blue, 

With filver creſcents on their arms | 
Attend in order due, ' 


C4 | | The 
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The great atchievements of thy race 
They ſung : their high command : 

© How valiant MarwrxED o'er the feas 

& Firſt led his northern band.* 


« Brave GALFRED next to Normandy 
« With venturous Rollo came ; | 

« And from his Norman caſtles won”: " 
6 Aﬀlum'd the PERCY name. f »\ 


& They ſang, how in the Conqueror's fleet 
& Lord WILLIAM ſhipp'd his powers, 09 |< 
& And gain'd a fair young Saxon bride, 
_ 6 With all her lands and towers. _ +. © 


® See Dugdale's Sironage,” page 26d, Ke,” 


+ In Lower Normandy are three Places of the” name of Pazer 2 . 
- whence the Family took the ſurname of DE PzRCY. | 


} WILLIAM DE PERCY, (fifth in Deſcent from GALFRED, or 
 GrrerEy pt Percy, fon of MA1NnFRED).afliſted in the conqueſt 
of England, and had given him the large- poſſeſhons an Yorkſhire, 
of EMMa DE PoORTE,, (6 the Norman writers name her) Whoſe 
father, a great Saxon lord, had been Nlain fi ghting along with Ha. 
| Fold. This young lady, Wrtii1am, from a principle of honour _ 
and generoſity, married: for having had all her lands beſtowed upon 
him by the Conqueror, «c he, (to uſe the words of the old Whitby 
« Chronicle) wedded hyr that was very heire to them, in dif- 
« charging of his conſcience.” See Harl. MSS. 692. (26.) — He 


died at | Mountjoy, near Fdepaihlems, in (he firſt Cruſade. ys 4.0 
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« Then journeying to the Holy Land, _ ., .. + »777 

«© There bravely fought. and dy'd:  __ a 7 | 
\« But firſt the filver Creſcent. wan, | 3I'Y 
 «& Some Paynim Soldan's pride. _ 


« They ſung, how A6xEs, beauteous heir, 
«© The queen's own brother wed, | 

« Lord JoscELINE, ſprung from Charlemagne, 
on” In princely Srabang and, Þ.. 


& How he the PexQY name. reviv'd, 

& And how his noble line | | 
_ « Still foremoſt. in their country? S only 
« With godlike ardour June.” ., 


With loud acclaims the. liſtening crowd _ 
Applaud the maſter's ſong, 

And deeds of arms and : war became 
The theme of every tongues 


Now high 1 Sevcla afts they tell, n 
Their perils paſt recall : EIT 

When, lo! a damfel, young and fair, 
Stepp'd forward thro? the hall, 


* AGNES DE PERCY, ſole heireſs of her houſe, married Jos- 
CELINE DE Louvain, youngeſt ſon of Godfrey Barbatus, duke 
of Brabant, and brother of queen Adeliza, ſecond wife of king 
Henry I.. He took the name of PzRcY, and was anceſtor of the 
earls of Northumberland. His ſon, lord Ricyard pt PxrcY, 
was one of the rwenty-fix barons, choſen to ſee 'the Magna Charta 
rs obſeryed, 


She 
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She Bertram courteouſly addreſs'd ; 
And kneeling on her knee ; 

Sir knight, the lady of thy love 
Hath ſent this gift to thee. 


Then forth ſhe drew a glittering helme, 
_ Well-plated many a fold, 
The caſque was wrought of temper'd ſteel, 
The creſt of burniſh'd gold, 


Sir knight, thy lady ſends thee this, 
| And yields to be thy bride, _ 
When thou haſt prov'd this maiden gift 
Where ſharpeſt blows are try'd. 


Young Bertram took the ſhining helme, 
And thrice he kiſs'd the fame : 


Truft me, 1'lt prove this precious caſque. 
With deeds of nobleſt fame. | wy 


Lord Percy, and his barons bold, nd od: cal 
Then fix upon a day : e elrena fin 
Fo ſcour the marches, late wore; | 
| And Scottiſh wrongs repay 


The licks aflembled on the hills 
' A thouſand horſe and more: 
Brave Widdrington, tho? ſunk in years, 
The Pzxcy-ſtandard bore. 


Trwced's 
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Tweed's limpid current ſoon they paſs, 
And range the borders round : 

' Down the green ſlopes of Tiviotdale 

Their bughle-horns reſound, 


As when a lion in his den 
Hath heard the hunters cries, 
And ruſhes forth to meet his toes, 
So did the DouGLaAs riſe, 


Attendant on their chief's command 
A thouſand warriors wait : 

And now the fatal hour drew on 

| Of cruel keen debate. aj 


A choſen troop of Scottiſh youths 
Advance before the reſt ; PESas 
Lord PEzrcy mark'd their gallant mien, 

| And thus his friend addreſs'd, 


| Now, Bertram, prove thy Lady's helme, 


Attack yon forward band ; 
Dead or alive I'll reſcue thee, 
Or periſh by their hand. 


| Young Bertram bow?d, nk glad athar, 
And ſpurr'd his eager ſteed, 

And calling on his Lady? $ name, 
Ruſh'd forth with whirlwind ſpeed. | 
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if yo when a groye . of _ Wo 
The livid lightning rends; 

So fiercely *mid the oppoſing ranks s 
Sir Bertram 5 ford deſcends. 


This way and that FM FREE the ſteel, 
And keenly pterces thro' ; 

And many a tall and comely knight 
OR furious force he flew. 


Now cloſing faſt on every fide 
| They hem Sir Bertram round ; 
But dauntleſs he repels their rage, 
And deals forth many a wound. 


The vigour of his ſingle arm 
Had well-nigh won the field ; 
When ponderous fell a Scortiſh ax, 
And clove his lifted ſhield, nog 


Another blow his temple WY 

And reft his helme in twain ; 7 
'That beauteous helme, his Lady” - gift! 
__— Ati blood bedew'd the Plain, 


Lord Pexcy ſaw his champion fall 
Amid the unequal fight ; withe 
And now, my noble friends, he faid, 
Let's ſave this-gallant knight, 


Then 


015 witli 4 


Then ruſhing in with ftretch'd-out Aiietd” R pada 
He o'er the warrior hung; my! Divi 9D 
As ſome fierce eagle ſpreads her wing 
To m_ her callow young. 


Y 
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Three times thay tive to ſeize their Prey, 
Three times they quick retire : | 
What force could ſtand his furious firokes, ' 
Or meet has martial fire ? ks 


N ow gathering round on every part, 
The battle rag*'d amain ; 

And many a lady wept her lord 

That hour untimely ſlain. 


Percy and DovGLAs, great in arms, 
There all their courage ſhow'd; _ 

And all the field was ſirew'd with dead, 
And all with crimſon flow'd. 


At length the glory of the day _ 
The Scots reluctant yield, 

And, after wonderous valour ſhewn, 
They ſlowly quit the field. 


All pale extended on their ſhields, 
And weltering in his gore, 

Lord Pezxcy's knights their bleeding friend | 
To Wark” > fair caſtle bore. | TH 


| Welt. 
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Well haſt thou earn'd my daughter's love, 
Her father kindly ſaid ; 

And ſhe herſelf ſhall heb thy wounds, 
| And tend thee m thy bed. 


A meſſage went, no daughter came z 
Fair Is8ABEL. ne'er appears : 

Beſhrew me,. ſaid the aged chief, 

Young maidens have their fears. 


Cheer up, my ſon, thou ſhalt her {ce 

Sa ſoon as thou canſt ride ; 

And ſhe ſhall nurſe thee in her bower, 
And ſhe ſhall be thy bride. 2 


Sir — IOIIRL at bar name reviv*d, 
He bleſs'd the ſoothing ſound ; 
Fond hope ſupplied the Nurlſe's care, 
And heald his ghaſtly wound | 


« Wark caſtle, a fortreſs belonging to the Englith, and of 
a note in ancient. times, "ood on the ſouthern banks of the 

river TwEED, a little to the eaſt of TivioTDAL ry and not far 
from Kelis. It is now entirely deſtroyed. | 


THE END OF THE SECOND PART, 


HERMIT OF WARKWORTH, 


A NORTMUMBERLAND BALLAD. 


FIT THE THIRD. 


O NE ens morn, while POW drops | 
Hung trembling on the tree, 

Sir Bertram from his fick-bed roſe, 
His bride he would go ſee. 


A brother. he had in prime of youth, 
Of courage firm and keen, 

And he would tend him on the way 
Becauſe his wounds were green. 


All day o'er moſs and moor they rode, 
By many a lonely tower ; 

And *twas the dew-fall of the night 
Ere they drew near her bower. 


Moſt 
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Moft drear and dark the caſtle ſeem'd, 
That wont to ſhine ſo bright ; 

And long and loud Sir Bertram call'd _ 
8 he beheld a light, T5 a ne 


a 


At length her aged Nurſe aroſe, 
With voice ſo ſhrill and clear ; 
What wight is this, that calls: fo ours 
_ And knocks ſo boldly here? 


”Tis Bertram i thy Lady's love, 
Come from his bed of care: 

All day I've ridden o'er ,moor and mol, Y 
To fee thy Lady fair. 


Naw out, alas! (the loudly ſhriek'd} 
Alas: how may this be? — 
_ For fix long days are gone and paſt 
Since ſhe ſet out to thee. 


Sad terror ſeiz'd Sir Bertram's heart, 
And ready was he to fall; 

When now the draw-bridge was let down, 
And gates were open'd all. 


Six days, young knight, are gaſ and gone, 
9:nce ſhe ſet out to thee ;- 
And ſure if no ſad harm had hap'd | 


Long fince thou wouldſt her ſee. - 


04D. BALLADS 


F or when ſhe heard!thy, grievous cHanery 4 
_ She tore her hair, and cred} _— 


Alas! Ive flain the,comelieſt-knight, 
: ANY my folly and prige;) 
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And now to atone, for my. fad fault, 
' And his dear health regain, | 


ll go myſelf, and:tuife. my; why 
And ſoothe his bed- af: pain, '£ 


Then mounted ſhe hepmiſlimiite: feed, 
One morn at break of day, 


| And two tall yeomgn. went with _ 
To guard her on the way, » 


Sad terror ſmote Sir Bertram?s:breaſty - 
And grief o'erwhelm'd his.minds - 

Truſt me, ſaid he, Lne'er willreſt 
P*Til I thy _ find: 


— That night he ſpent in:fartow ak "LAT 
And with ſad boding heart, TRY 
Or ever the dawning of, the:day/ 

His brother and he depart. 


' Now, brother, we'll our:tays. dine, eob! 
O'er Scottiſh hills to ets 3g U! 
Do thou go north, and:ÞÞbgo Do ECL 
_ Andall our dreſs well chalngby off 14 vt 


EY oo TO Some 
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Some Scottiſh carle hath ſeiz'd my love, 
And borne her to his den; | | 


And ne'er will I tread Engliſh ground 
Tull ſhe is reſtored agetts 


The brothers ſtrait their paths divide, 
O'er Scottiſh hills to range ; | 

And hide themſelves .in quaint Hilguile, 
And oft their dreſs Fo change. 


Sir Bertram chad in gown of gray, 

| Moſt like a Palmer poor, | 

To halls and caſtles wanders round, 
And begs from door to door. | 


Sometimes a Minſtrel's garb he wears, __ 
With pipes ſo ſweet and ſhrill ; 

And wends to every tower and town, 
Ofer every dale and hill, 


One day as he fate under a thorn,  : 

All ſunk in deep deſpair, . _ | bh 

An aged pilgrim paſs'd:/him-by, © 2 1 G40 
_ Who mark'd his face of care... 1 


- All Minſtrels yet that ever I-ſfaw, 
Are full of game and glee © 4 

But thou art ſad and woetbegone! rrndetan 6g. off 

| 1 marvel whence it'bet- 1 4SH LOU} Bret. 


E-: Md 3, :\. ,. Father, 
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Vonkvih, I ſerve an aged Lord 

| _ Whoſe grief afflicts my mind ; 
His only child is ſtoln, away, - |. 

And fain I would her find, _ 


Cheer up, my ſon ; ip (be faid). 

Some tidings I may bear; i | 
| For oft when human hopes have: _ 
"Tow heavenly comfort's Near. 


Behind yon hills, ſo ſteep wit high, 

 Downin a lowly glen, + 

There ſtands a caſtle fair and' ſtrong, 
Far from th? abode of mens, ©; 2-5: it 


As late chanel] to crave an alms 

| About this evening hour, 

Methought I heard a Lady's voice 
_Lamenting i in the tower. 


And when I aſk'd,' what harm had atp', 
What Lady ſick there lay ?'' 4 7 $3 R443) 

They rudely drove me from the oY | 
And bade me wend away. 


Theſe tidings caught Sir Bertram's wah «| 
He thank'd him for his'tale:; -- 
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And ſoon he haſted d!erithe hills, Wt E011, 5:97 tit © 


And ſoon he reach'd the:vale. $405.43: 52082 51145 
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Then 
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Then TORTS near thoſe lonely towers, 
Which ſtood in dale-ſo'lew, 


| And ſitting down befide the-gate, | - © © 


_ Sir Porter, is thy lord at honie T5) 
To hear a Minſtrel's ſong? 4 f 


| Or may I crave a ww: dere 
Without offence or wrong'? Hat 


hs Lord, 1 he ſaid, . is not at hewde," | 
To hear a Minſtrel's s ſong be | 

And ſhould I lend thee 0-11 FE TO Ee) 
"00 Win: wo wok OI.” NT 


Ute play'd again ſo fol = farain, 
Such power ſweet ſounds 1 og, — VEIN | 
He won the churliftPorter's ear, — / 5% 
And moy'd his ſtubborn hedets: 


| Minſtrel, he-iqid; ithou play*8.fo. ces, PR 


Fair entrance thou ſhould'ſt -win ; I ER) | a 
'Bi alas! I'm frocy whoa: the ws bo otiutiring F 

To let no Carr 3 mn... ne i PET; 
Yet, Minſtrel, in you rfing cliff A PIP 

\ Thow'lt find a ſheltering cave 3 | hy : fag; 
And here thou ſhalt Fs roRrAgd «is i 2641 Kin 

_ And there thy lodginghave. | TY] ret bag: + 

DLAI TO CE Al 
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All day he fits beſide the gate, . 
And pipes both loud and clear : 
All night he watches round the walls, 

In Pe his love to hear. | 


The firſt night, as s he filent i. 

_ All at the midnight hour, 

He plainly heard his Lady's yoice, _ 
| Lamenting 1 in the tower. _, | 


The ſecond night the mgon-ſhone FEW 
And gilt the ſpangled dew ; 

He ſaw his Lady thro? the grate, 
But *twas a tranfent View. 


The third FO wearied out he flept 
*Till near the morning tide z 
When, ftarting up, he ſeiz'd his fivord, 
And to the caſtle WY. | 


When, lo! he ſaw a ladder of ropes 
Depending from the wall ; 

And o'er the mote was newly laid 

* poplar ſtrong and tall. by 

| And ſoon he ſaw his love deſcend, 

Wrapt in a Tartan plaid ; 

| Affiſted by a ſturdy youth, _ 

In highland garb y-clad. 


D 3 


Amaz'd, 


& otlyD BAL aDbe 


Amaz'd, confounded at the fight, 
He lay unſeen and till r_ | 
And ſoon he ſaw thetn' croſs the ftream, 
| And mount the neighbouring hill. 


Unheard, utiknown of all within, © 
The youthful couple fly. 

But what can ſcape the lover's ken ?_ 
Or ſhun his piercing eye? 


With ſilent ep he follows cloſd 
Behind the flying pair, 
And ſaw her hang upon: his arm 
With fond ons a 275” 


Thanks, gentle youth, ſhe often aid ; 

My thanks thou well haſt won : 

| For me what wiles haſt thou contriv 8: 
For me what dangers run ? | 


And ever ſhall my gonorul heart 
_ Thy ſervices repay : 

Sir Bertram would no faither hear, 
But cried, Vile traitor, ſtay ! 


Vile traitor, yield that lady up! 
And quick his ſword he drew : 

| The ſtranger turn'd in ſudden rage, 

And at Sir Bertram flew, 


With 
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With mortal hate their mes arms.  _.. 


| Gave many a vengeful blow : 
But Bertram's ſtronger, hand. md. . 
And laid the ſtranger .low. - 


Die, traitor, die ! — A deadly thruſt 
Attends each furious word. 

Ah ! then fair Iſabel knew his voice, 

| And ruſli'd beneath his ſword. 


O ſtop, ſhe cried, O ſtop thy arm ! 
| Thou doft thy brother flay! — 
| And here the Hermit paus*d, and wept : 
_ His tongue no more could fay. 


At length he cried, Ye lovely pair, 
How ſhall I tell the reſt? — 

*Ere I could ſtop my piercing ſword, 
It fell, and ftabb'd her breaft. 


| Wert thou thyſelf that hapleſs youth ? 
Ah! cruel fate! they ſaid. 
The Hermit wept, and fo did they ; 
They figh'd ; he hung his head, 


O blind and jealous rage, he cried, 
What evils from thee flow ! 
The Hermit paus'd ; they filent mourn'd ; 
He wept, and ny Were WOC. 
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Ah! 


@ 
| Ah! when 1 heard my: brother's maine, | 
And ſaw my lady bleed, _ - 

I rav*d, I wept, I-curſtrmy»:ann,, + 
That Woo the fatal deed, 


| " vain I claſp'd her-to- my breaks, - 
| And clos'd the ghaſtly wound ; 

In vain I preſs'd his bleeding .corpfo, 
And rais'd it from the-ground. 


My Brother, alas! ſpake never moze 3: 


His precious life was flown, 
| She kindly ſtrove to ſaothe my Painy 
Regardleſs of her own, 


Bertram, ſhe ſaid, be comforted, 
And live to think on me : 


May we in heaven that union Prove, 


Which here was not WE: ! 


Bertram, ſhe ſaid, I fill was true; 
\ Thou only hadſt my heart: 
May we hereafter meet in bliſs"! - 
We now, alas ! muſt part, 


For thee I left my Father's hall, 

And flew to thy relief; _ 
When, lo! near Chiviot's fatal hills, 
I met a Scottiſh chief, 
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Lord 
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Lord Malcolm's ſon, whoſe profie' love 
I had refus'd: with ſcorn; 

He flew my guards, and ſeiz'd Td 
Upon that fatal morn : 


And in theſe dreary hated walls, 

He kept me cloſe confind 5; 

And fondly ſued, and warmly preſs'd 
To win me to his mind. _- 


Each riſing morn increas?d my pain, 
Each night increas'd my fear ; 

When wandering 1n this northern garby 

Thy brother found me here. 


He quickly formed this brave deſign 
To ſet me, captive, free ; 

And on the moor his horſes w alt, 
_ Ty'd to a neighbouring tree. 


Then haſte, my love, eſcape aways. 

And for thylelf provide ; 

And ſometimes fondly think on her | 
Who ſhould have beca thy bride. 


Thus pouring comfort -ON WY ſoul, 
Even with her lateſt breath, | 
She gave one parting fond embrace, 

Aud clo:*d her eyes in death. 


In 


a CT 'B ALL A'D Si 


In wild amaze, in ſpeechleſs woe, 
Devoid of ſenſe I lay: | 
Then ſudden all mn frantic -mood. 

I meant myſelt to lay : 


And rifing up in furious haſte 

' I ſeiz'd the bloody brahd : *. 

A ſturdy arm here Interpos'd, 
And wrench'd it from my hand, 


A crowd, that from the caſtle came, - 
Had miſs'd their lovely ward ; 

And ſeizing me to prifon bore, 

| And deep in dungeon barr'd, 


It chanc*d that on that very morn 
Their chief was priſoner ta'en : 
Lord Pzxcy had us ſoon exchang'd, 


And krove to ſoothe my pain, 


And ſoon thoſe honour'd dear remaing. 
To England were convey'd ; 

And there within their fitent tombs, 
- With holy rites were laid, - 


F or me, I loath'd my + firowthcl life, 
And long to end it thought ; 

*T ill time, and books, and holy men 
Had better counſels taught. 


* 1, &. Sword. 


They 


They eas my heart to that pure ſource, 
Whence heavenly comfort flows : 

They taught me to deſpiſe the world, 
And PRIE bear its woes. - | 


No more the flava of human I97Y 
Vain hope, and ſordid care ; 

I meckly vow'd to ſpend my life 
In penitence and prayer. 


The bold Sir BzxTRAm now no more, 
Impetuous, hauFhty, wild; 

But poor and humble Bexntvicr, 
Now lowly, patient, mild ; 


My lands I gave to feed the poor, 

| And ſacred altars raiſe; © SO 

And here a lonely Andininds qt "uy 
I came to end my days. | | 


This ſweet ſequeſter'd vale I choſe, 
Theſe rocks, and hanging grove ; 
For oft beſide that murmuring ſtream 
My love was wont to' rove. 


My noble Friend approv?*d my choice "_- 
This bleſt retreat he gave ; | We 


And here I carv'd her beauteous form, 
And ſcoop'd this holy cave, 


F.ll 


1 
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Full fifty winters, all fortorn, 
My hfe I've linger'd here; _ 
And daily o'er this, .Tulptur'd faint, # 
T drop the penfive tears volt 1 


And thou, dear brother of my heart, 
So faithful and ſo true, _ 
The ſad remembrance of thy fate 
 _ Still makes my boſom rue. . 


Yet not unpitied paſs'd my life, 
Forſaken, or forgot, 
The Percy and his noble Sons. 
Would grace my lowly cot, 


Oft the great Earl from toils of ſtate, _ V 
And cumb*rous pomp of power, 

Would gladly ſeek my little cell, _ 
To ſpend the tranquil hour. 


But length of life 1s Jength of woe, 
TI liv'd to mourn his fall: _ 

I liv'd to mourn his godlike fn. 

And friends and followers all. 


But thou the honours of thy race, 
Lov'd youth, ſhalt now reſtore ; 

And raife again the Pzxcy name 
More glorious than betore, 


OLD BALLADS. POM 
He ceas'd, and on the lovely pair ” 
His choiceſt bleflings laid : 


While they with thanks and Piiying t tears. 
His mournful tale repaid. : 


And now what vreſont courſe to take, 
They aſk the good old fire ; 

And guided by his fage ia | 
"To Seatleng they potines. 


Mean-time their ſuit ſuch few "EY 
At Rasnv's ſtately hall, 

Earl Neville, and his princely Spouſe, 
Now gladly _ Wh 5111 ot; » 


Lhe fapplian at her Nephen' + throne, ey 
The royal grace implor'd : Suva 2 uits | 
To all the honours of his race 
The PERCY was refior"d.” 
The youthful. Earl gin more nod more 
Admir'd his beauteous dame» DIRT 
- Nix noble Sons to him ſhe bore, | 
"wn worthy of their name. 


* King Henry V. Anno tare | 


"i S I 4 
\ 


Thx END OF THE BALLAD. _ 
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$ TT HE account given in the foregoing ballad'of youse 
Percy, the fon of HoTsyvr, is confirmed by the 
following Extract from an old Chronicle RPG: to. 
"WRny Abbey. NSC T1 
«© Henzy Percy, the ſon of Sir Henzy Ptrcy, 
&* that was ſlayne at Shrewefbury, and of Er1zaBtTn, 
_ © the daughter of the Erle of Marche, after the death 
©& of his Father and Grauntfyre, was exiled into Scot- 
© land * in the time of King Henry the Fourth : but 
© in the time of King Henry the Fifth, by the labour 
© of JoHANNE the countes 'of Weſtmerland, (whoſe 
« Daughter ALLANor he HAD WEDDED IN COMING 
 & 3xTo ENGEAND,) he Tecovered the King's grace, 
© and the countye of Northumberland; {ſo was ahE SE 
« COND ExLE of Gs oaiaaREd Tr it 9 
« And of this Allanor his ws ks RAU IX RR 
« and IIT Daughters, whoſe names/be[JofAinwe, that 
&© js buried at Whytbye : Tromas, lord Egremont : 
© KATHARYNE Ggavy of Rythyn: Sir Rarre Pzr- 
« cy; William Percy, a Byſhopp: RicyarD 
« PERCY ; JonN, that dyed with OUT IssvE : [another 


- =y 


 ® j5.e. remained an Exile in Scotland during the Reign of king 
_ Henry IV. In Scotia exulavit campers ings | Jagis gre Lat, 
29s. panes. Duc, MNoaks ©: 5 | 


« Jonny 
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o\, 


£ 


Joan, called by Vincent + © Johannes Percy ſenior 
&« de Warkworth*:] Gzonct Percy, Clerk: Henaxy 
« that dyed wiTtnouT Is8Urk: ANNE '? [beſides 
_ 4 the eldeſt fon and ſucceſſor here, omitted, becauſe he 
.& comes in below, viz. ] 


:M 


* Hexzy Pzer, the THIRD Erle of NozrTnun- 
o BERLAND.” 


( 


Via. Hart. MSS. Ns! 692. (26) in'rhie Briifhi Muſeum, 


+ See his Great Baronag. No. 20, in the Herald's-office. 
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F vin Our _ ify = curious Reader to. be, Qs 


formed, that gl a word or two formerly legible. over 


<< . 2F=3s 


if i + 
$4.455 BT If% 


# 
My Tra HAVE, BLEN ME: HIAE: way. ax Sigyre 


. It is alſo. contains that the memory of the firſt Hermit 

was heldiin. ſuch. regard and vegeration--by-the Pzxcy 
Family, that they afterwards maintained 'a | Chantry 
Prieſt, to refide in the Hermitage, and celebrate 'Maſs 
in the Chapel : whoſe allowance, .uncommonly liberal 
and munificent, was continued down-to the-Diffolution 
of the Monaſteries; and then. the whole” Salary, ' toge- 
ther with the Hermitage and all its dependencies, re- 
yerted back to the Family, having never been endowed 
in mortmain. On this account we have no Record, 
which fixes the date of the- Founcation, or-gives:any 
particular account of the firſt Hermit ; but the following 
Inſtrument will ſhew_ the liberal Exhibition offered"t&F 
his Succeſlors. Tt is the Patent granted to the laſt Her- 
mit in 1532, and is copied from an ancient MS.” book 
of Grants, &c. of the VIth Eatl of N RY 
in Henry VIIIth's time. F rinertit = 


 ®Pfal,alii. 3. + Claſſed, F, I. No. 1. pengs Dug Nonhurb, 
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8R GEORGE LANCASTRE PATENT OF XX 
 _ MERKS BY YERE. 


ak Wy Erle of Northumberland, &c. Kiowe 
© youe that I the ſaid Erle, in conſideration of the di- 
& ligent and thankfull ſervice, that my wellbeloved 
«© Chaplen Sir GezorcGt LAancasTat hath don unto 
« me the (aid Erle, and alſo for the goode and *vertus . 
« diſpotion that I do perceive in him : And for that he 
& ſhall have in his daily recommendation and praiers the 
| # good eftate of all ſuche noble Blode and other Per- 
4 ſonages, as be now levynge ; And the Soules of ſuch 
4 noble Blode as be departed to the mercy of God owte 
« of this prefent lyve, Whos Names are conteyned and 
« wrettyn in a Table upon perchment figned with thande 
© of rhe the faid Erle, and delivered to the cuftodie and 
© keapynge of the ſaid fir George Lancaſter : And fur- 
« ther, that he ſhall kepe and faye his devyn ſervice in 
5 celebratyng and doynge Maſſe of Regriem every weke 
_ © accordinge as it is written and ſet furth in the faide 
« Table: Have geven and graunted, and by theſe pre- 
« ſentes do gyve and graunte unto the faid fir George, 
« myn ARMYTAGE belded in a Rock of ſtone within my 
* Parke of WARKwoRTH in the Countie of Northum- 
* breland in the honour of the blefſed Trynete, With a 
« yerly Stipende of twenty Merks by yer, * from the 
« feeſt of ſeint Michell tharchaungell laſt paſt afore the 
« date hereof yerly duryng the natural yy of the ſaid 


* This would be equal to rool, an annum now. Tee the Chro- 
nicon Pretioſum, 


| Vol, III, | E 6c fix 
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« fix George: and alfo. Þ the-faid. Erle hays geveſhand 
&« graunted, .agd. by. theſe Preſents ; do; gyve and graunte 
< unto the ſaid fir George Lancaſter, the occupation of 
«one, tle Brezgrovnd « of my, n,called, Copy-garth (yigh 
i: Adjoyoynge t the ſajd. Harmytage,; only to his, own, ule 
< and proufit wynter and ſumer durynge the { ſajd term; 
« Tx, Garden, and Orteyarde, \belongy ng. the faid.. Ax- 
_ ©. mytage x Tx ( Gate * and. Paſture, of Twelf Kye-: and 
cs iu with, their ; Calves. ſuking ; : Ayv, two Horſes 
6 © goyin,; and beyag? within My. {aid Parke of AV arkworth 
< wyprex and ſomes;  Oxs, Draughe of Fiſthe, every 
Rr Sondaje, in. the yere, to | be drayen 4 fornenſt. + the ſaid 
bo Armytage, | called The Trynete. Draught 35, 8p 
« Twenty | Lods of Fy rewode tq be.1 taken of MY, odds 
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« called Shilbotell Wode, dury ng the ſaid term, The | 


« ſaid. Stipend of xx Merks by: yer to be, bi 2nd per- 
« ceived $ yerly. « of the rent. and terme of my, Fillhyng 
« of Warkyorth,, by thands, of be.) mor Fer 
<« mours of the. fame for the. txme, beynge yerly at. the 
« tunes ther uſed, and. acouſtomed. by EvYD.. .Porkious. 
« Is, wymmes, whereof to thes, my; » only 
* Lejtors Paremes L the jd Eel, gs 16 ito 
"| & - bays, fev..the Seale, of. YA: t OOO” 
6 Annes :. Yz E YEN, undremy fig... ..- {1093 ato 
« net at my, Caſtell, of Warkworth, hs third daye, of 


#'7.e. Going ; from the verb, To Gae. > Or ED e, 
| «ppokte- ientnt bas * Ate Va Srtof i0'>, e SIT, Jt : EASTON "FA 
PR_— 1,9 6341 F #4 Þ$ } 

FY Sic M8. *+ + Sic Ms5S : _ The ahowd Sij Ric __ þ en Be was 
Chancellor of the Angmentatio: 's at the Trrng of the Monaſ- | 


teries, 
| * | « De+ 


Þ 


er 


4.246614 D's. "$2 


& Decembre, in the xxilith Yer bf the ng 
#6: Sovereyn Lorde ky ng Henry the eight. PR Tnr” IN & 


'(} »1.3; (7; FIJO T7) | If It; 414 913 (3..{1 


- On the diffotition m the Moiiaflerics, the above Pa- 
tent was produced before the Court of Augmentation 1 in 
Michaelmas-Term, 20 OR. A. 29. Hen. VIII. when 
the ſane was allowed by the Chancellor and Councel of 
the ſaid Court, and all the profits confirmed to the 1 — 
cumbent Sir George Lancaſter; Excepting that in com- 
penſation for the annual Stipend of Twenty Marks, he 
was to receive a Stipend of Ten Marks, and to haye a 


free Chapel called The Rood Chapel, and the Hoſpital 


of St. Leonard, within the Barony of wk are in the 


ba.” of  RORIENG. * 


— 2 | 5. << W 


 Aﬀer the peruſal ug the ahold OA it will it per. 
haps' 'be needleſs to eaution the Reader againſt a Miſtake 
ſome have fallen irito ; of confounding this Hermitage 


NEAR Warkworth, with a Chantry founded witan the 


town itfelf,” by Nicholas de Farnham, biſhop of Dur- 
bam, in.the reign,of Henry Hm. who appropriated the 


| Church:of Brankeſion for the maintenance there of 7 wo 


Beneditine: Monks from Durham.1| "That ſmall monaſtic 
toundation is indeed called a Cxrt. by biſhop Tanner : :F 
but he'muſt be' very ignorant, who ſuppoſes that by the 
word CELL 1s neceflarily to be underſtood a Hermitage ; 
whereas it was commonly applied to any ſmall CONVen- | 
tual citabiſhment, which was dependant on another. 


vo MAY 
£12010 [Þs 'Ang//Sa6r." p. 738. "x ef4 + Nor. Men. p. 396. ' 
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1 As: for the Chapel peteinduc to this NPTROEOY of 
biſhop Farnham, it 1s mentioned as In ruins in ſeveral 
old ſurveys of Queen Elizabeth's time ; and its ſcite, 

' not far from Warkworth Church, is ſtill remembered. 

Byt that there was never more: than oNE. Prieſt main- 

tained, |2t one. and the ſame: time, within .the Hzrmi- 

TAGE,. is plainly proved, (if any farther proof be want- 

ing) by the following Extract from a Survey of Wark- 
wanthy ſagges in the Jo I 507, 'VIze 


& Ther i is in the Parke (ſc. of Warkworth) alſo one 
++ Howſe hewyn within one, Cragge, which is called the 
© HARMITAGE CHAPEL : In the ſame ther haith bene 
*& ONE PREAST keaped, ' which &id ſuch. godlye Services 
&« as that tyme was uſed and celebrated. The Mantion 
56 Houſe [{c. the ſmall building adjoining to the Cragg] 
 & ys nowe in decaye :- the: Cloſes that apperteined to the 
” faid Chantrie.us occupied to: his Lordſhip's uſe,” 


d | By Geo. Clarkſon,. MISS. penes-Duc. North, 
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By Dr, 2A &xLoC OSS SH 


* 
d hd. 
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1445 
"The profe ed ba pee ” a6 ys is to ENS and 
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i V4 
encourage a mityal harmony between the inhabitants of 


North and South Britain. To this end' Dr. Blacklock has 
exhibited in ftrong colowrs ſome part of thoſe miſeries which 
their ancient animoſities had occaſioned. His Graham is an 
 affefling flory, in which love and jealouſy have a principal 
ſhare. The Author, though blind ' from his infancy, has, 
' by @ wigorous exertion. of talents, condufted himſelf to un- 
common knowledge. There is no Science © with wwhich he ts, 


not acquainted ; he 7 7 familia ar with the, learned languag "iy 


and he knows with accuracy, theſe of modern F urope Fo 


are moſt cultivated, Amon, 'g philoſophers. he has obtained a 
conſpicuous rank by Vis Book on Conſolations ; . and. & a 


poet, he will ever be celebrated for what could leaft have 
FT. os E 3 i been 
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been ex hefcd. from him, "the livelineſs of imagery and the 
ſplendour of deſcription.'' To the diſgrate: of our: country 
and orr age, this learned, this accompliſhed, this wirtuaus 
man, this ſon of genius, "nas. driven from the church by @' 
peftilent faftion, and under the gloom of darkneſs and the 


preſſure of age was- cruelly neceſſizated to ftiruggle encay 
in the toils of life, and to pay his devotions at the frrine 


of Fortune, the moſt eapviei ous of al goddgſſes, * 


CANTO THE FIRST, 


I'N former days, when Scotia bur'd. | FE 
Againſt her ſiſter realm the ſpeary! + | 1 
When on her frontiers war volt | D 05 Th 390 
His bloody flag from year.to-year 5. oo 1) 
When wonder fill'd th/attentive-world 47 
Her glorious conflicts OY DO: «4 ar--eomrr a 
By native virtue fav'd from: thrall - 41 3 ok 
Whilſt yealth _ power conſpir'd her fall: : 

Of noble ſoul and: lineage, high, - 1007} 50 of 
Amongſt her chiefs was DEAR renter? 1th; Ns 10 
But wan his cheek, and dim his eye; Nb 1 00 
Keen ſmart he prov'd, yet'keener Teas 'd: tf 5190 IO 
No Howard ochoed figh for "ſigh, TEE ef S-. 
No plighted maid hig boſom cheer'd: $US a9: 
His love, his confidence/abus/d... / Vo Ties 

He _—— and thus his foul ffs, | 

2. * Riſc 
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« Riſerwinds of Beaven;totempeſtiriſeg © >» 
Flames flaſh, ' and:cataracts:dettend-lrme cn » . ” 8 
No-ſtorms:convulſing* earth 'and*tkies,\ wes pos was Town 
Like thoſe-whichinow:my- boſom: rend :: Wk 
Should chaos order's-reibn ſurpvize, {> he A ch 
And heaven, and' eatthy' ang ocean blend, - 4 4 A ET 
No anarchy could vex thewoldg © = "YR mpg 


? 


Like ſacred peace of mind As Saad pron nh, bu 


| Sweet peace dP; =DY ' etaphic gueft4 | 

| How long thy abſence/ſhall:-I monra? + 

_ From yon bright mankons of the "bleſt 
With all thy placid *raiti retarn's'* wa Mae net) 
For hell i is center'd ini thy ibreatty- / 7 36 qboold £77; 
There till its hotteſt 'fervours baru.” © ow foff'f7 
No more, ye cornatdliholt rein. 109 Sohefs L9H 
SINCE leſs acute Your pions mine. y2 A. oh 


Of all the ills that rage fo' rife, * © 

(And ha! from ills what lateisfree ? ) - - 

Of all the plagues'thar prey-o lifes 3-12 5 
(God's heavieſt curſe 1s jealouſy 4 -: Fears if tin: 

Of love and hate' eternal ſtvifee- 1 + + | 
When ſhall it ceaſe tg pontibsvnp; 3 |: KT 
Oh ! when ſhall mak 5a + =O 9 hs tl Py Lis 
For Scotia's wrongs, andiformy.ows? i! 4 7 
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Juſt God ! ! that he, to who acne: So vruyititigiht 
Acceffible as light and Air, SU DICH, £417 f a9bart B* BOfl A 
Was fond its-withey-to impart; fo mmm 'f van no dT 
With whom its inmoſt 04-4" Pi __ AT 
Theſe confines falſely ſhouldidefert,. tm 7 an) nr 
| Tho! preſcient of ts ne PH hit 2nt5 ___ 
Unſeen deſert, and baſely+ſteal'- + wiraheye- 1: inmens off 
OO: loſt, to madneſs: I nul foo? F105; 37 


Thus Graham : ; inexorably. bent-;. ' Litarfts”: of or Os SvA 
His rival or himſelf to ſlay, bile fn wilt nd welt 
Then ſhap'd his courſe with fellintent +:{47: gf 4 44] 
To where Northumbria's-warriours layigeo' ily tits} 
Nor night his journey SOUL Prevents.” 
Nor danger intercept. hig;wagyauns to ff us oo TY 
He reck'd not how he-ſped,' nor:Where $4! ntl! 1 

TRey dread no ruin-who deſpairs;: 1 7 3c 1 _— 


arorgoor it 11 Hf AT 


# 


Singly cor ſuch 1 was his command). ntl? all wile He 17 
He meant to meet :his. gallant; fee 1 nl nals! nh die) 
But choſen men, a worthy-bands Meth 2013 cant d 13: $I POR 
Who vow'd to ſhare his weak.on woes: vo tr V7 
When he his hardy - purpoſe plannd-1, 1: // 14 216117 A 
Th' important ſecret ehane?d.to knaw:s: 1 1 fs 1 1 
Remotely theſe his ſepsipurſite,, 1:14 toi 0 dre | 1? 
Unſeen, yet keep Aut anon art 461 534 
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Dentaie on revenge av deark< 7* 354 v102(:2dcÞ tf 

And guided by a dubiousTray,;2%s and anth q _ "_ idfrsre> 
Through many a rough an xroft: 2x "VE 
Th intrepid hero: held:hignway| $4133 4 tet FR e11D. 
Upbraiding much. his:eafy: Meer (fart 4b1h (ano tat 
Which arts ſo flimfeycould derrmayyoinu to toi Ot FP 
At length he reach'd thetwhte ampalpw - 1 "arts orci F 
Where fix*d NorthumbriaNobtits cemaing: 1TH 7 1T 


— 
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And now the genial houty projies-- 070-16 ver 
-T'0 yoke Aurora's roſy teent;'-" ogy i3foimmr frariied art 
Her bluſhes ting'd through HUMP 2 0 03 £54009) 985, 
The riſing hill and:chry{tal: Ream [46s oy - C3 44002 oH 
_ While with encreafl#s Vphiinore-fibri 119k it Yau oC 
More ſweet the - gown} 26041 I 41 Yoge 112-0 


But ſouls involv'd in ſorrrow's'gloohr- ”: Stab) A 
No landſcapes charh;- DOA Ye ibrife © 10 250'Þ 


When now the hoſtile cahip/he-ſpy'T +!» +7 nod bo 4 

In ſilence ſolemn and 'profeund;;zo #4 Hf lin mot 
*« Here, here the miſcredntreſts//(he\cyy4g90r 17 (i 7 
Who gave my peace "its moral wound {con 1) wer 9 
A while the wretbhycwho#theawh deft, on no nt 
May with ſucceſs in guiltbetorowntdl; iff 1 tn 4 
Yet crimes like theſe; tho? Jong\ſecure, rg onde ion wh wor 
At laſt for vengeatice:prove-matues?® . fun 4 nes X 
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No emblematio/ fighs:podrtay dem fd Lo nt gt 
Within its orb his buckler, bore4/ 406 61/2 07 7 110th 2þt 
Nor then the yariegated'plaid+- 6 744 cog 29190 id 2H 
Around his manly cheſt:he-worel; vie 164] ping 21d 

His name, his form,/:no matk- betragtdy/ 1 tj 
Which jealous caution-might explore + Mt a 20%;; 1891400 
Thus thro? the ſtrong .apd 4rtehful guard - 3,2 rey gl 7s IX 
He paſy' waqueltowd undebutrs 7 


« By all the glories of my ace , 1074842 . fl, 8 Q 
_ ?Tis Graham himſelf! (young Honea Gil Kg TIED 
He comes to brave. me face ro/faceg Fg 
- He comes to claim the reſeu'dimaid ;| bf f LIP At 
So may my ſoul in-eaven. find grace - AFP 244 
| When moſt ſhe needs hex powerful aid, 2390! ah 

As I his challenge fhall: receive, - SWTN aq; OITGBH Md 
Since one or both muſt feaſt the- gran 2 LS bag. 


And thou by early ite! Temoy vd-- Fig i ag hon 7 Mb. 


"yon on that renders eG INE 3 oy; rn { 9217 BL T x] 


y 


Oh fill remendertly flee. *2ff Le! oa ul 
234 2] ITE. {073 #2! #8 J los - {46h 


My vow, fraternal ſpirit; hear! . LEV: A4 
That vengeance, which ſo: tardy prov'd, 3 T a! TIVaY 
Scotia at laſt ſhall. leargyeo- fear," | _ | Oy 


| ow '4 
- — Ru 3 & 


Shall expiate from nnaniy very. veins. | vd F 2 H 2121, os C 
- þ nt z@ 45 
7” 


A brother” S blood, 6. captive” S chains.” OM 4 Pa p90 
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He ſnatch'd his ſword; he' pois'd P—_ (f WAN 7 
He ifſu'd to confront the Jpe, lt | bd 40 1 117 77 
As bickering flames involve: a Held: 42616925} __ 115117 40 "_— | 
Where arid heath and ſtubble-growTr + {117 +51! 12) 

His breaſt, with native-courage; ſteel '>d; ot. « SELLS: ( 25 _ 
On fear could neer one-thought-beſtow3- 1 + 4 
Yet e'er his ſteps could far-proceed, 1 
The Scot MONEY and II, pris faeq 5H 


« Bluſh, traitor, bluſh (nag be i), Sd Ley 
_ Tf till ſuſceptible of ſhame, Sed) 
If benefits with wrongs. —_ 007 7 I PERS 

From heav*n and earth juſt £<-60 DANY chim; RIES 
But fools and cowards may; upbraid,. I 
| In ſpeeches fierce, in. action. tame. ;\ : e954 off Roma ti'f; 
The righteous pow'r that xules 'on bigh 1 * 
And arms alone our cauſe can try?) Yo. 


F He ceas'd ; and - Mana thus zeply'd: 


++ Impetuous Boy, thy rage reſtrain ! | iro 
Ere now thy force I had defy'd, © Ben gRA 
But other taſks my arm detain ;/ | 
For know, to mortify thy pride, = a, = 
Thou ow'ſt thy life to my diſdain ; 
Thy country flrſt I meant to quell, 

Then deftin thee for death and hell, 


wm 


at | | How 


i 
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How well 3 it ſails the Vert of Grahuni i it St 

To doubt his friend, tho*” khowh' Te: 3 Wh 919" 3H 

© That heart, which baſs'J&f i818” inflane, - a! p METER Ps We 
' Such baſe deſigns my juſtly fear + 0 ded 3 

' From all the various-mibuths of- farm" GP TY + 
Thy vile ſuſpicion#'xedch' my"ear' - ri JEST" 17%) 
Now if unſcourg'd thy: erimerenditn; a 235 25" 

No more e cternal-joſio@reigne/*- | EB ix Me o 4652" <f 


Traitor my ſoul retorts' with-ſocrn' Toe 22 | 
On thy opprobrious clans and- FCS HI 7 
The nymph thou ſeek*ſt T'fotmd- frtr & Hae jb ih ed 3 
From baſe attenipts*I'fer tier free 47+ © 7 oh 
When hence by brutaF riiMaiis both, 7 p03" Da7 Hog? 50 
For aid ſhe catl'd on heav*n'andime. ff SIX 25g 55": 
Where then was thithvindietlve arm ©" CONT fr 
Portending n now ſack» tabftat Havhi pct o”_ api F-OA 


"M vain FA rage ohiche bel i Burn pos  oH 
Thy dents, thy meha668 are wala £0 HT al Ps 
By heav”n's ; omnipotence'f vow, bf 1's NEE 2 I}: jt 3 
Nor perjury my foul hatiitgs;s + TH1005 ned 
Not all thy country's Giebftporthon} BU WERE GT 

The beauteous capture ſhall YOgarry * pY SPY EPI Ry var 
Mine now ſhe is, and: ine ſhatl'beg? x my it t&3 ity 
| Indignant 042 in pies ten od 49 wy 
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But 
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But whilſt in heay* ns unerring ſcale | 
Our quiv*'ring deſtinies appear, . Fr 
| And which ſhall fall, and which prevail, 
By no deciſion yet ſeems clear; _ 

I could unfold a wond'rous tale, £ 
Whoſe lighteſt word demands thy ear: — 


But haſte we hence where friends nor foes- _ 


; Can | in our quarrel interpoſe.” 


« Damn'd ſubterſuge-to make me fiverve? 


(Thus Graham reſum*d with fervid -ire:) 
Theſe arts for weaker dupes reſerve ; 
They raiſe my indignation higher z . 


When wretches, who-in dungeons ſtarve, 


Nor light, nor air, nor food: defire, 
Then may my heart its wrath ſaſpend 
'Till thy inſidious tale ſhall end.” | | 


©« Me brandſt thou with-evafive fright, 
(Cry'd Howard with protanded fteel ;) | 
Who for thy fury or thy. mughe 

| Supreme contempt alone; can feel! 
| Which heart ſhall pow decline. the fight, 


_ Which beats with fears it would:conceal, .. 


Th? impending inſtant ſhalt diſplay j // 


Hark ! hov'ring; ravens: croak fot prey.*. 


yp -£ I: * # 
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Now front to front the champions. ſtood; | 

And hew'd and lafhd; and' thunder'd blows 7 3 
Whilſt thro? th* adjacent hills and wood, 
' The propagated" clangor” roſe: | | 


f 


Anna, with eyes in tears bedew'd, "FEE ON #0 oli 
Had heard them talk, and ſeen them cloſe ; ads Fes 


With pallid cheek; and trembling frame, | 
Between the combatants ſhe came. 


oM For heav "ns ſweet ſake, 'ere you etigage, 
Attend to love's, to friendſhip's call! 
| If blood alone can quench your rage, | 
Mine, mine I offer ; take it all. | 
Could I have form'd the fad preſage, 

. That one of two ſo dear ſhould. fall, 


Ere I this curſed hour ſurvey*d, fig 324 27 R . Js 


To fate that tribute Thad paid. 


Oh Graham ! in whom for ever dwells: 
Concenter'd all my ſoul's delight, '' © 
What frenzy now thy mind' impels nad mid 
To urge this inauſpicious fight? p 

That fury, which thy boſom ſwells, © © 
May in his blood its-coriqueſt write ; - * 

But ſay, is this his nobleſt nieed+ + 
Who reſcued me, by Graham: to bleed > BESS 


-- - * 
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\While full of thee. 1 lonely. ſtrays, .. 


With tears.,and anx1ous,/vigils =" 
To breathe in ſome, ſequeſter'd. ſhade 


The grief with which my. heart. Was: rent, . 


Villains, who lay i in. ambuſeade,.. FR HE By 


And watch'd and wifh'd for this eVetits 
My perſon ſeiz'd, and bore away, _ ' 
To lawleſs force a feeble. DEER 5. ods nods, 


In vain my eyes with ſorrow ſiream'd 3 
In vain my threats, in vain;my pray'r ; 
In vain to heav'n and earth I ſcream'd, 
And beat my breaſt, and-tore_my hair.; 
But when each hope extinct FE deem'd, 
Extint in ruin and; deſpait, - '" HE-SAY x = 


This Howard, like an angel, .cames,. "P27. 


And fav'd at once my lite and fame.. | 


' Nor thou, as heay'n ſupremely. good, 
Refuſe my playnts thy, gentle- ear ;, | 


Should Graham beneath. A, hand OY 


Expire by deſtiny ſevere,/.. Ys 
Say, can that hand in blood, PA a Þ 


In Graham's warm , blood, , to me be drag 2 
Or can the life of him L love. 


To me a grateful offeripg Proye:? o 


& 


« 


Ln 
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Now hear my voice, pe Chieftans, hear ; 

Eternal fate is in the ſound; tf 

Let each theſe hated drotiedorhexr,: "iT 

In leagues of holy friendſhip bound : 

Should either lift the hoſtile ſpear, / fg 
And ftretch his .rival on the ground, — 
Firſt heav'n and hell ſhall be ally!d - 

Ere I become the victor's bride.” 
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AN HEROIC BALLAD. 


CANTO THE SECOND. 


: S HE ended: and her varying charms 
A thouſand agitations ſhow ; 
When all at once they heat! alarms 

As from a fierce advancing foe : 

To arms! the camp' reſounds, to arms ! 
Wide and more wide the tumults grow ; 
From heart to heart contagion. flies, 
And all in wild diſorder riſe, 


What felt the valiant heart of Graham 
When he deſcry'd the mad'oing throng ? 
Conflicting paſſions ſhook his frame ; 
He knew th” opponent army ſtrong. 

| Rapid as heaven's exploſive flame, 

To ſtop his friends, he ſtepp'd along ; 
Whilſt ruſhing on, with tortur'd view, 
He recogniz'd his faithful few. 

THI. - F 


6 What 
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«© What mean my ſoldiers,? of Qoud he ery'd) 


Behold your leader ſafe reftor'd. 
Would heav*'n ! iir'anguiſh T' had died ' 
_Ere conſcigus of this|deed abhorr'd! 
Thus unprovok*'d, unſanaify'd, 
What right had you to draw the ſword ? 
| Raſh men ! was expiation.due ; - | 
For private wrongs to.me or you ?”? 


Thus he rebuk'd, tho” in deſpair 4 
"Their gallant ardour to reſtraing 4 + 
Loſt in th? expanſe of turbid air _ | ; 
Expoſtulation prov'd in vain :_. . 
Diſcord and havock every where 34-5 
In luxury of triumph reign; 1 14 
The groan of death, th* exulting roar, _ LE Ge 
- The ſuppliant ſhricks, heay'n's concave tore... | 


A ftorm of lances now they threw,  _ He 
Whilſt on each point deſtruftion flies z Gt 
And ſtarting from th'elaſtic yew + +» / 

_ A cloud of ſhafts obſcure the ſkies, — | _ Bey 
© Ye hoſts of heav'n, what blaſts' 'my view? Eg, 
(With voice exerted, Howard cries:)  — 


What laurels can theſe daſtards gain, | 
When hangfuls fall by myriads flain ? 


Hence 


OLD BALLADS. 


Hence, execrable cowards, VAT" 


Shrink to your holes, and tremble there! rr Moe 


Whoſe blood is ſpilt without, expence, 

Whom mercy hardly .deigns to ſpare. 
'This band (ſo mighty, ſo immenſe !) 

To hungry dogs and fowls: of air, 

My troop alone ſhall quickly throw : 

Hear Percy's voice in mine, and go.? 


2 This Elliot heard ; for war renown'd, 


In danger's front ſeverely try'd : 
He graſp'd his ſword, he groan'd eoidand, 
Then with farcaſtic ſmile reply'd ; 
 «& Yes, if your words like darts could wound, 
_ If foes were vanquiſh'd when deſcry'd, 
' "Trophies from hence' you might extort, 
Like thoſe obtain*d-at Agencourt, 


Such trophies let your annals boaſt, 
Their truth I mean not to refute ; 
Yet were thoſe precious archives loſt, 
Our juniors might the fats diſpute, 

' Unleſs your formidable hoſt 
More recent wonders execute : 
Yet Edward play'd a ſafer game, 
And filch'd a bloodleſs diadem.”” 


oo OLD BALLADS. 

He ſpake : and rear*d his ſhining blade. + 

With mortal proweſs to deſcend ; - 54 Rye wnlt 
Nor vainly had his might eflay'd ie 4 3Fer be 38 
In death the hero-to extend; - | 

But by the ſhiv*ring ſteel berray'd, 

His ftroke abortive mifs*d its end ; 

Yet ſtunn'd and giddy Howard reel'd, eV: 

| And thund'ring preſs'd the fanguine field. 


Him, ftagg*ring, Elliot thus addreſs'd; 
&« If yet unhurt thy life remains, 
Tf yer of wonted ſtrength poſleſs'd, 
Nor wound thy vital current drains, 
(Advantage o'er a foe depreſs'd 

| Tho? in her power, my ſout difdains) 
Ariſe, thy ſcatter'd arms reſume, 

Nor proſtrate ſhare a'vulgar doom.” © 


He ſaid; and with extended hand, 

At once from earth the chieftan rears,. 
Tho? circl'd by a furious band 

_ Of foes, with quivers arm'd, ' and ſpears. 
Then fear firſt Howard's ſoul unman'd, 

_ For Elliot's life ; nor vain his fears; 
An arrow from an unknown bow, 

_ Struck deep, aud laid the hero low. 


Long torpid o'er the bleeding corſe, 
Howard in filent horror hung ; 


| Depriv'd of ſenſe, depriv'd of force, 
And all his foul with anguiſh wrung : 


Not with more. exquiſite remorſe 
Did guilt cer feel her bofam Kung, 
Than Howard felt intenfe regret, 


Tho? guiltleſs of the' warriour's fate. 


d 


As fires in ſome volcano pent, 
"That on its melting inwards prey, 


With ffruggling rage explore a vent, 


And burſt refiſileſs inta-day ; 

| $0 now, impatient of reſtraint, - 
In tears his anguiſh found its way : 
By gnef his foul to madneſs. driv*a, 
Thus wild expoſtulates with heav*a : 


* Ye powers that o'er this orb prefide ! 


Muſt worth thus periſh-premature ? © 


Should chance the helm of nature gmde, 


What greater ills: could man endure 2 


His hoary fire, his blooming bride, . 


His orphan babes, in hope ſecure, | 


Shall view him cold and lifelefs earth, 
Then curſe the period-of their birth. 
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Oft of a ſeer the Scots have told, oy 
| Before whoſe heav *n-diretted eyes 
Remote events of things, enroll'd 
By deſtiny, ſucceſſive rife ; 
| Why could not he this fttoke behold, 
Which now to heav'n for pity cries ? 
But vi&tims to the future blind, _ 
We muſt purſue the courſe affign'd, 


'Deteſted inftrument of ill, 

Into thy ſheath, my ſword, return! 
From nature tears enough diftill, - 
Condemn'd inherent woes to mourn. 

O thou ! whoſe dear remains muſt fill, 
Inſtead of mine, th* untimely urn, 
Would I had felt the ſad decree, 

And yielded up my ſoul for thee! 


Yet bear, my ſoldiers, bear him hence, 
And, whilſt his vital warmth remains, 
Aid nature, ſtruggling i in ſuſpenſe, 

And ſtop th* effuſion of his veins ; 
Cheriſh returning life and ſenſe ; 

| For if the chief his ſtrength regains, 
Honour and wealth on him ſhall wait, 
Whoſe hand retards th* approach of fate,” 
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As when two adverſe blafts deſcend 


'To ftrife for empire o'er the main, 


This: way, and that, the ſurge they bend, : 


White both their native force retain; 
Thus arms to arms oppos'd contend 
For conqueſt on th empurpled plain ;_ 
Yet, unfatigu'd with wounds and toil, 
Nor thefe advance, nor thoſe recoil. 


Still ſtruggling with Kieriar pow'rs, 
The hardy Scots maintain their ground, 
Tho? fate its pregnant quiver ſhowrs, 
| And death in carnage wantons round, — 
While on his forehead vengeance ltowrs, 

Forth Percy iſſues with a bound ; 
His wrathful eyes perdition dart, 
And thus he on his pregnant heart : 


© God's ſplendour! ſhall a lawleſs crew 


Of vagrant thieves your might reſtrain ? 


Shalt hands ſo feeble, troops fo oy” 
Repel this vaſt, this martial train + 
Or do my ſenſes te me true, "ig tr, 


Or have enchantments turn'd my: brain'? 


| Better in death my eyes were ſeal'd, ,- 
Than fee my country's ſpirit yield, 


F 4 
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But 
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But you, oh England's ſpurious race ! 

In other feats diſtinguiſh'd ſhine : 

The trembling arm and blied face 
For other fights their ſtars. deſign. _ - 
Vile offspring ! deſtin'd. to diſgrace. 
Your native ſoil, your generous line! 
To heav? n and earth, ſay, ſhall I tell, - 
In what atchievements you excell ?_ 


To gorge the feaſt, to drain the bowl, 


| To loiter near the blazing fire; 

To waſte the night without controul, 

| Indulging groſs or lewd deſire: _ 

|! For theſe, tho doom'd in flames to howl, 

| To joys no nobler you aſpire ; "Fn x 
| Theſe are your ſov'reign bliſs alone, . SE PRES, 
| The heav*n you ſeek, the god you own. | 7 
[ But if unchaſtis'd hence: you fly, 

= Tho? dogg'd with penitence and ſhame, 
| | 'The death of cowards: tet me die; 4 bag ltic« 
| And ſlander blaſt my ſpotleſs fame. 1 


Oh curſe, that form ſhould; men belie, 7 4 
'In viſage, not in'heart the ſame} | 4 IX  » 
| Shall honour, life, and foul at-ſtake,: 
'No ſpark of Engliſh valour ue 68 


- With 
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With ſpirit from their chief-inhaPd; |= 


Whilſt all their might —— 
A piercing ſhriek their 110" 144 BIN 


Sad emphaſis of female ſmarr.- 1} 511562 23 tut 


"At this the ſoul of. Howard fait dg E501 
Cold horror thrill'd his boding” a; «irc 
When lo! his ſwimming'eyes explore 
Their deareſt obje&t flain't with gors :. 


Her reſcue nobly Graham effay'd, 
And interpos'd a mafly ſhiek : : 
But impotent his fingle aid; 


His hands employed, no fword could wick; = 


Nor could his: utmoſt force pervade, 
'Th* embattel'd ranks that throng*d the field. 


This, torn with anguiſh, Howard faw, 


Nor could remain, nor durſt withdraw. ' 


_ * Oh lift, for mercy's ſake!-(he cry*d); 
Mercy, chief glory of the brave! 
Suſpend your ſtrife by him who died;::... 
From endleſs death your ſouls'to! fave ? 
_ Elſe beauty's bloſſomy' virtue's/ pride; 
Scarce blown, muſt wither ir» the raves | 
Oh let me to her aidibe gone, | 
Prevent her fate, or feok\'my own !'” 


Yitti 47; A 


Thus 
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Thus by the ſacred name:.adjur'd, 


Suſpenſe prevail'd in ev'ry mind ; 
Whilſt Graham no more by _ immur ”y 
A pillage free rejoic'dto find : . 


His lovely charge, from barm - 
He in a neighbouring tent refign'd ; 
Thence thro” the habitations round, 
Relief he ſought,: relief he found, 


| Of matrons, now a weeping train, | 
Attended round the fair diftreſt'; 

With ſkilful hand, and care humane, , 
The blood they Rtopt, the wound they dreit. - 
The more they view'd, the lefs therr pain, 
For flightly was the burt unpreft ; 

And, ſhould her mind ference endure, TY OO IT 
Suſceptible of ſpeedy.cure. ooo 


By undeſigning; fury thrown, 

The weapon, ere tt reach'd the fair, 

Had thro” a ſpacious: diſtance flown, 

And idly fpent its force in air, 

When to the rivals this was. known, 

What joy they felt, Ld... Sod $0187 
So joy the guilty when from heaven. 1.1el-c 
They hear pronounc'd their lins, forgiv'n. .- | 


THE EXD OF THE SECOND CANTO, 


a - THE 


AN HEROIC BALLAD. 


CANTO THE THIRD. © 


AND now in milder taſks engag'd, 
The wants of nature 'to repairz 
No longer war the armies wag*d, 
Their dead and wounded claim'd their care; 
In truce their mutual honour pledg'd, 
Both pleas'd, the common ſafety ſhare ; 
While Graham and Howard in one tent, 

_ The tranquil hour in parley ſpent, _ 


Thus Graham began : © Let local hate, 

| And jealous rage, be cancelPd here ; 
And now that myſtery of fate, 
Whoſe lighteſt word demands my ear, 
In this calm interval, relate _ 
With temper candid and fincere ; 

| Each dark event minutely ſhow, 
And how I ſtand concern'd, to know.” 


s, 


Ts 
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To whom his rival: From my tongue 
Expect the ſtory but in part : | 

Of Catedonian.lineage fanny RF - 
Thow-deem'ſt the charmer of (n+ arm griv Hcr, 
There thou beheld her firſt when young, 
There firſt thou felt'ſt the pleaſing ſmart, 
Which fince o'er all thy bofom-reagns, - -. 
And conſtitutes its ROEs pains. _ 


But EY when urg'd by youthful heat 
To fatisfy a brother's ſhade, 

I plung'd myſelt beyond retreat, 
Where all its horrors war diſplay'd, 
And by this conduct induſcreet, _ 

Ta Scotland Pris "ner was convey'd ; 

A fire with years and honours grac A. 
To me her various fortunes t oct. 


£ 


Fer As by PERM our way ſhe-crols'd, 
+ Thou view*ſt (faid he) that lovely —_ 

_ © Heaven's darling, 1 1mage, nature's boaſt, TY 20. 
« Virtue by beauty's hand array'd ; 11234 366{3 a&7 1 
56. Yet in the florms of fortune Soft: 42 1 dncnd 2H 
*© When heaven's bleſt beam, ſhe ſcarce furvey'l; $16 / 
<« Her from the womb no fire embrac'd, .. 


+ No gladneſs hail'd, no ſplendour month rm hab. 


"> | 65 With 


OUD BALLAD 55 


« With Englaud's «roops, >. mori f. 
<« A godlike youth adorn'd the field; 170 51 09979 2 
« Who, till he gain'd ſome vigh emptiſey "bn 3 


« His name and ts fg coagh 9219-71" m501 ot 4 
.« But partial fortune 'oft. demies ' afar wor woarll 

<&< The meed, which bright defert Kyi, 

<«< Ruſhing unguarded on the fray, _ ; 


4. Too ſoon depreſs*'d by wounds be tay, Fe 


« Him Elliot, hoſpitable knight, 
« Convuls'd with pain, and drench'd in gore, 
«© Beheld, and thro' the ſhock of fight, 
« Surviving to his manfion bore = 
_ « His daughter melting at the fight, 
_ « The blooming hero*to r ſtore, PR EIN 
« Apply'd each falutary art, 

C5 And cur'd his wound, "WY 1a heart, 


« For in his chamber white confin'd, OT) nad 
©« And tended by the pitying fair, 324 ai, D 
{© With anguiſh more intenſe he: -pin'd, 1260-76: HIVES 
<© Than that extingwifh*d by her-care. © © 
« He breath'd the torment of his mind, 
« Nor ſhe retuftantheard'hisprayr: : 
« A prieſt (unknown'to'Elfivr)'came, 
&© And with heaven's fanQion crown'd Mable ©" 
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« By honour call'd, impell'd by hope, 

_ © Once more in arms the hero roſe, 

*% Renown's eternal wreath to crop, bt 

'« Which high on danger's ſummit grows?  _ 

« But doom'd with mightier force to cope, 

& AndcircFd by a world of foes; _ 
« < My life, my love, my hopes, farewell !” 
« He faid; and, cruſh'd by numbers, fell. 


« The father every. worth confeſt, | 
©. Which the young bridegroom's ſoul adorn'd ; 
 « Yet, for his country prepoſleſs'd, 

« All overtures from England ſcorn'd ; 

& Nor ceas'd the ſtranger to deteſt, | 
&« Who from his arms his child ſuborn'd; 
 & Nor view'd with nature's fond regard, 

_ ©. Her ſoul depreſs'd, herform impair'd ; 


| _ ©& Fer period of geſtation o'er, 
& And nature ſtruggling for relief, 

& Her orphan babe the mother bore, - 
& Sad heir of indigence and grief! 
© Then, baniſh'd from ther father's door, _. - 
« By mandates from the angry chief, - | 
« Within a convent's walls confin'd, . | 
« Her ſufffring ſpirit ſhe refign'd. - . 
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« Yet inſtinct, pow'rful in his breaſt, # © © 
&« (Tho? with determin'd hate inflam*d)- ; 
&« The ſmiling infant he careſs'd, - 

« And for his'once-lov'd Anna nam'd ; 

& His hand her ſlighteſt wants-redreſs'd, 

« His heart her plan of culture fram'd ;' 

& Yet would not own the charming maid, 

« Till nature's debt his daughter paid. _ 


© Then *gan his ſtubborr ſoul to melt ; 
«© Emotions till that hour unknown, 
& 'Thro' all his alter'd mind he felt, 
& Which injur'd nature might atone ; 
« Still in his breaſt the: parent dwelt, 
.« Now reign*d truumphant and alone ; 
&« Transferr'd from fortunes barren waſte, 
« His eyes ſhe charm'd, his manſion grac'd.” 


_ &© Thus far the chief, nor more he knew ; - 
For hid in night's impervious veil, | 

The youth's deſcent eludes our view, 

Nor can we gain this {ad detail, 

. Where firſt that vernal bloſſom grew, 
Whoſe ruin hoſtile eyes bewail;. 

His birth from England all atteſt, 

Deep ſecrecy involves the reſt.” 
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Whilſt thus in Scotland T romaier' © 

A wretched captive on parole, wit 1 
Her charms my raptur'd eyes detain, 

| Her virtues conquer'd 49, gt Wait 409974 
_ Oh! what is liberty reguin%d, 
When endleſs chains the mind --orarwegd a Wh - 
Fulfil, juſt heav*n, thy fizt deeree,” 6% 
And firike me dead, or ſet me freet © 


By public ſanCtion thence releag?d, 
As to our camp I bent my way, © © 
With fond anticipation pleas'd, - 

My late diſhonour to repay; 

Each ſenſe the voice of anguiſh ſciz'd, 
Anguiſh that could not brook delay ; 

I ſaw my Anna's ſtragghng charms 
Encircled 1m a rufhan's arms. * 


O'Braian of Hybernian race, 
A robber fam'd and fear'd around; | | 
To gain the prize had watch'd' the hs,” "_ OE | 
And now preſum'd his wiſhes erown'd'; | ti tes ag 
'Thither, enrag'd, I urg'd my _—_ POS 
| And made the felon bite the ground 3 Fe 
His timid train his fall furvey'd, 
Nar to revenge their leader ſtaid. 
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Wich edimegion and defniow EPS” 
All pale and faint iny charmer lay 3 

I rais'd her with fraternal care, + _. 
And gently ſooth'd her deep. diſmay ; - 
] begg*d, nor did ſhe ſhght my pray 'r, 
But, ſweet companion of my way, - 

By my protecting arm ſuſtain'd, 

At length ſecure the camp the gain'd. _ 


_ 


Nor, tho? the maid for thee declares, - 
Let paſtion joys in proſpect feign ; 
Divided hearts, divided cares, 

Domeſtic blifs can ne'er maintain : 7Y 
| An Engliſh heart thy Anna ſhares ; 

Still in her breaſt ſhall England reign : 

Hence woes entail'd onallthy line, 

$nall prove a curſe to thee and thine. - 


But now in heav*n's high vault-no ſtar - 
' To gild the dark horizon glows ;/ | | 
No ſound ambiguous, beard from far, 
Thro* air's thin texture trembling flows : 
Nature, fatigued with toils and war, 
Courts the dear blefling-of repoſe : 
Soon ſhall the light's officious. glare + 1 Hom 
Reſtore the world to grief.agnd care.” oo OS 


Vor, 11, I mn ne” 
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While thus their langwi@'pow?rs to cheer, 
Grateful receſs the warrivurs fought,” '' 
 Thither extended on'a bier, 915 Br 957047 > Perefge! 4 


An agonizing chief was'brought: 
| But as he now advanc'd more near, 


Elliot, whom dead before they tovagte, &þ 


1 45 


Elliot himfelf they recognize, © 
And melt in tears, and burſt in fighs. 


« You ſee me Mil, tho* ſcarce alive ; 
(In groans th* expiring hero faid :) = 
From duty, ſtrength my 'pow*rs nes! 
To dear departed worth '\unpaid ; 


This done, with fate -no'more T ſtrive, 


But fink beneath'its/peaceful ſhade; 
Enough of life kindtheav*w'beftows, 


When fame and virtue grace 'its/clofe.  -* -* 


Thy audience, Howard; let me claim 5 
To thee my meſlage is addreſt; 


The bed of death» rechningipreſt ic 
Her long MPT" r1111 Hae arr ad 


To me her dying lips conrifeſt; 
Thy ill-ftarr'd brother (rafhly Stave 1 


To Anna's charms:exiftence gave, iis #7 
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How light theſe laſt cotivulſiolh ſeem, ts 
That ſhew wy mortal criſis near! 

But nature's voice ifi-this extreme, 

Her pleading voice, what heart-can bear ! r 
This, this is agony ſupreme: 
"Ten thouſand deaths are leſs ſevere : : 


Great God ! whoſe {nile is more than' life, | 
Conſole my tender taded and wite, i 


ce 


How long ſhalt thou, my my); ſmart, 

For whom my blood ſpontaneous flows ! 
Thrice happy could my pangs, impart IA 
A laſting cure for all thy woes ; T- 
"Theſe plagues, benignant, pow'r, avert, 

And grant fincere, . tho? late repoſe ; . 

Where wrath and devaſtation ſway, I} 

Let arts of peace their charms Bfplay 


iT; 


For me, my friends, your ſorrows ſpare y* 
I goin regions more _— | | 
A nobler deſtiny to-ſhare, 4 1 ot 4 
Above the ſphere de, 'B 2059 
Howard, be Anna's 'bloow thy'cate 
In this inhoſpitable :chme{??-- 
_ His parting ſouf,” while this the faid, 
Angels to bliſs in heavyk ory r2g"o 
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N OW with immortal f fplendor gays 
The ſun his wonted cour © refunics, ip 
To pour th* exhauſtleſs float of day, 8x hy + ves an 
Which heaven's rhqjeſfic a ich Aires: Aa Lark 

2f 20 1Wt-zHod 307 
From ev'ry buſh, the vernal ay, ng 
From ev*'ry op*ming flow'r, perfumes 
Impregnate wide the ſportive gale, 
And joy exules in Pa and dalc.. | Tot WEE wie " 
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1 nid: a ahno dn among; mn :'(7 
Not fo the hoſls's on. "des Plains, nod TS th 
Their hearts of comfort Gs, $ af the 0/4 fig (#2 
For conqueſt each, had toil '& anjvaing,-.. 1+ 1556 {1 7; 
Nor hop'd the dear: deciſive. F-2 lefers Ghar ed nfl fe dT 
Sadden'd with labour, wants: and: paidy.;., ns TL 
Th' interminable proſpe& lay3 -::i chews 900 
But chief in ev'ry Engliſh ſoul 

Sedition rag'd without coptroul. 
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Thus to his mate each ſoldzer evies : 

| «< What curſe this fruitleſs war extends ! 
At home each field uncyultur'd lies, 
On which our daily bread depends : 
Alike the Scot his wants ſupplies, _ 
Where'er his devious, courſe he bends.” h 
Mov*d by ſuch views, their heralds. came, 
A new ceſſation | to Lannend 
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& Ye quiver'd Scots, our-words attend ; 

Pacific overtures we bring :_ 
Shall groans and carnage never end? 2___ wa?) 
Shall blood from rills perennial ſpring ? Fs ag eB gant 
Let either nation envoys ſend, | $5 | 

' For peace to importune its king.” Fn 3<HO 9 

| The hoſts for peace exclazm around:  * 
Peace heav'n, and carth, and ſca refound.. 
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In holy fervour now entranc'd, 5 
From Scotia's bands a revirend fage, 
_ Half way between the Gy adranc pork itz wut 
In all the dignity of-age': + 7 ns fs on 
With ardent eyes, on bath is glane'd, 7. ft 5s 
That light*ned with prophetic rage, * - {/ 
Then on a point of empty-ſpace, - _-  - » »- 
Their beams direCting ſtopp'd his-pace.. - - : 
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« The God! the flaming God ! (he cry'd:) 
I feel him all my pow'rs. controul, 
 Oh!! gently on my ſpirit glide, 

Nor into nothing flaſh my ſoul! | 

' Ofer heav'n and earth one boundleſs tide 

Of glory ſweeps from pole to Pole: 

Inſcrutable to groſſer eyes, *' 
The book of fate expanded lies. 


"Two chiefs I ſee of noble name, * 
Whoſe hearts in friendſhip once were Join'd, 
Competitors for love and fame, | 
Now glow with paſſions more unkind; | 
Whilſt cold ſuſpicion, mutual blame, 
Embitter each difſever'd mind :  USIpb 
Such ills on human ſpirits preps | 

"yr: cruel error oo Ny | 


ION. 22706 


42.- 


To truth eternal and ſevere, © ot 
Howard, thy docile'ear incline? 0 7 
Nature?s great interdidt revere ; S2311/4. JUG] F* 
For nature's mandate ſpeaks in mine; 0 
By kindred blood ally mia ns bots 

To kindred love thy: with confie'; $54 #1-a"*nted 


Elfe ſhall thy day S in yo Jock flow, VS of Sans 1837 
; Thee, 
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Thee, Graham, of Anna's charms Fea ART, 
My fſoul's enlighten'd view furveys : ER. ' 2 by fT. f: 
Each night ſhall give thee facred reſt, © T7 iſs mid a9 [ 
Each day to light thy joys ſhall Blaze 7 no voy ! © 


With all a father? S tranſports 'bleſt, = rt HF ao at nal 
I fee thy offspring fix thy gaze ; : 6:3 DA near ; SO 
And with ineffable delight, ws PREY hy 
| Behold your lovely forms unite, Ons 01” OAOWTD _ 
Diſpatch'd from bee? ns etherial | height, _ | EG 
By her eternal father's ſmile, ; Rr $4 
Fair Peace accelerates her flight, aunt 


To bleſs tbis long diſtrated = — - it; | _ nh 


Fell Anger and corrofive. Spite, = x = 2 
No more inur'd to war and. ſpoil, | ts POR aS an pop 
In adamantine fetters bound, | Hg nc 24 TO 
With clamour ſhake the cells PTY GET es _— 
But as with deſultory _ | _ 
Along th? aerial current borne, | VS 
When ſcarce its luſtre we admire, | | _ 
The meteor leaves our fight forlorn.;.. bes Cn rn AN 
So, blaſted, Peace ſhall ſoon retire, : 
And Britain ftill by faction torn,, he 
Shall mark with horroxs ev'ry, age, . aca 
Ann glut with civil blood. its. rage» , 

4:5 G4 Where 


e 


Where am I wrapt, eternal pow'r!. 
What ecſtacies my ſoul-dilate!:1;j + + 
Emerge thow-bright: auſpicious hour, _ 
Elude the flow reſults of- fate.” - | = 


The roſe, gay ſummer's fav*rite flow'r, 


No more with tumid pride inflate, 
Shall throw each prejudice afide, 
And with the thiſtle be ally'd, 


By ſanguine proof, ye nations, taught 
What various ills from difcord rife, | 
Diſcord with all the curfes fraught 

That earth can feel or hell deviſe ; . 
With facred vigilance of- "__ 

Your union cultivate and/prize ; | 
Union, eternal ſqurce of | Jays ecit 1152 5 
w FRO nought can tefſen or ies [ 


England! for whefiry and toil, 
Wiſdom, and poliſh'd arts, renown'd, 
Whoſe happy clime ahd* grateful ſoil * 
Diffuſe exhauſtleſs plenty round ; 

$0 from thy ſhores may foes recoil, 
Involv'd in ſhame, and' grief profound, 
As thou behold'ſt with placid eyes 
Thy fiſter kingdom's glory riſe, 


BB OLD/'/BALLADS; 


Scotia ! 
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Scotia ! to earth's remoteſt vergez+ + 1 | ins 5197 


' By each conſpicuous virtue'knownz. + -or [159 478 
Whoſe glorious deeds;' whoſe ilms Barge fob: > __ 
Enrich all chmates but thy own ; xroft 513 <br 
To him thy duty firſt diſcharge, - + _ BEL 
From whoſe paternal hand alone | 5 
Thy blefſings, which no meaſure know, | 
Thy freedom, wealth, and fafety, flow, 

| Nor let ſeduCtive Pleaſure's charms, © noe 


From Wiſdom's ways thy ſoul allure, 
Nor quench thy gen*rous thirſt 'of arms, 
Nor all thy recent fame obſcure : 

Thy breaſt, while noble ardour WAITS, 
| For facred faith, and yirtue;pure,-/ comm; 
Till heav'n and earth ſhall paſs-away, | | Hott] 
"Thy glory ne'er ſhall feel decay, x 21 


THE' END OF, TUE: BALLAD. 
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A LEGENDARY TALE. 


' Watkins 


+ a 


There is a traditi on, and it is, indeed, 7 TORE! bs ate 
thors of credit, that the abbey of Wh; thy, on the” north 
coaft of Yorkſhire, <vas rumed during the depredatrons of 
the Danes in that diftrift, by thoſe plunderers, under the 
command of Inguar and Hubba, who brought with them 
that famons flandard on which was embroidered a golden 
raven, the work of their fefters, and revered by all the 
Danes as the Palladium of their ſecurity. | About this 
period the flory is ſuppoſed to commence ; the Succeeding 
zncidents are all fiftitiouns, and were difated to the au- 
thor, in ſome meaſure, by the romantic ſituation of the 
abbey, (magnificent in ruin) which ſeemed exceedingly 
proper for ſuch events, It may, perhaps, be neceſſary ! to 
add, that Edelfleda (mentioned in the firff Aanza) 7s raid | 
by Cambden, fo have been the daughter of Ofwin, king 


gf 


F 4 
\ 
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s f N, orthumberland, and to have reſided in the abbey of 
Whitby, after enlarging and farther endowing it. Ts 
firſt foundation was laid by S:, Hilda, the fifter Y 


king Edwin, mentioned in the fame werſe. 


'H E RE mayſt thou reſt, my fiſter dear” 
* Securely here. abide ; 
, Here royal Edelfleda Iiv*d, 
© Here pious Hilda died. 


© Here peace and quiet ever dwell : 
© Here fear no rude alarms ; K 7 
+ Nor here is heard the trumpet” $ faund, | 
£ Nor here the din of arms,” 


With voice, — and ls ferene, L Se 
(Whilſt her ſoft hand he prefs'd) YR; <a 
The maid, who trembled on his army STE ng hen 
Young Edwy thus addreſs'd. Ea 


Blue gleam'd the ſteel in Edwy*s hand, - 
The warrior's veſt he bore: _ 
For.now the Danes, by Hubba led, 
Had ravag'd half the ſhore. 


His DRL at the abbey gate, 
The ready porter hears ; 

' And ſoon in veil and holy garb, 

The abbeſs kind appears. eds 


© O take 


on GOLD BALL A D'S. 


 O take this virgin to thy care,' 
£ Good angels be your guard 4 ls 

© And may the faints in heaven: above, | Sb 
That pious care reward. 


* For we by fiexce barbarian hands, 

* Are driven from our home ; 
+ And three long days and nights forlorn, \ 
; "The m__ waite we roam. . 


+ But I muſt go — theſe tow? rs to fave ; 
| © Beneath the evening ſhade, ne 
$ I haſte to ſeek earl Oſrick's pow + oh 
© And call lord Redwald's aid. a 


He fajd — and turn'd his' ready foot x ; NG 0s 
The abbeſs nought replies ; 4s neat 
But with a look that ſpoke ker grief,” nth me cxvpieats 

To heaven upcaſt her EYES. PPG PT O0ETE 


| Then turning to the ſtranger dame, : 
* O welcome to this place; | 

« For never Whitby's holy Tipe” (NAP. LIVES 
8 Did fairer maiden grace,” 6-0. 


And true ſhe ſaid= for on her cheek © 
Was ſeen young beauty's bloom, | | 
Tho! grief with ſlow and waſting: Health,” T6w bite. 
1 ov tacliey 36d T 
Pid then her prime conſume.” and 
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Her ſhape was all that thought cay lnames TELEYPISES!) 
| Of elegance and grace ;:'5 jugs, nd $02 CE, LOOD,; * 


And heav'n the beauties. of her. gud, 1n iR 
Reflected 1n her face. eEv19t 14 


F © 6 
*v $2 þ #44 #14 
. 


+ My daughter, lay aGde thy fears,” | 
Again the matron cry'd 2, 

* No Daniſh raviſhors tothe: here =. 
__ — Again the virgin hgh'd. .. 


 B- 


: The abbeſo ſaw, the: abbeſs knew, 
"Twas love that ſhook her breaſl ; 


And thus, in accents ſoft. and 431d N25: 
The mournful maideaddreſt, _ FR 


- My daughter dear, as.to thy. friend | 
© Be all thy cares *confelt ; 2 

« I ſee *tis love diſturbs thy 537 
: And wiſh to give thee reſt, n 


- 


© But hark! I hear the veſper ball, 
* Now ſummons us to prayer ; b 
6 That duty done, 5 negdful. food - 
« Thy waſted Rrenge TCpalL,' | 


But now the pitying mournful muſe 
Of Edwy's hap ſhall tell; _ 

And what amid his nightly walk _ 

That gallant youth befe), 
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For journeymg by the bank of Eſk 
. He took his lonely way 3 
And now thro? ſhowers of «driving rain 
His erring footſteps ſtray, + 26a 


At length from far, ja glimmrin ring. light - 
Trembled among the trees 3 #347 
And ent'ring ſoon maſt capa} 
An holy man he _— CIO 


© O father, deign a 10cutdfo-yoith 

© This night with thee to nnd. "4 

© ] am no robber; tho? my, arth | 7-7. fi 
© This deadly weapon wield. 0 LUNG 


| TE p : Js Col dn grons aa. U 
©] ens no cite! an here, | Food NY, 

« For I have nought to loſe ; ni AT I | IE” 
© And thou may'ſt ſafely thro”. the night, as 


© Tn this poor cell Ay 5: 
\f T- \ bras! 51 
6 And thou art watt to my but,? FE SF 
The holy man replied ; Flt SPATTOL FDbs. 1, nn 


< Still welcome here .is be, whom fate” | 
* Has left without a wedge. © lf oy 


' © Whence and what art thou, gentle youth yer & 
The noble Edwy ſaid, _ 74þh Tee 

© I go to rouſe earl oft Gower, alanine 
* And feek lord Redwald's aid,” > * 


ov 
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b £ LG , 


© My father is a wealthy lord, 

© Whe now with Alfred FYITOa is © 

« And me he left to guard his feat, FH 05s H Jp 
© Whilſt he his duty pays. | HON 20} GY 


© But vain the hope —in dead of night oy Fre net 
© The cruel ſpoiler came ; 
© And o'er each neighb'ring caſtle threw 
* The MOITEY See: 7 6 Te pÞ 


© To ſhun its rage, it early dairn, 
« I with my fiſter fled; | 

© And Whitby's abbey now affords a ſo ales 
« A ſhelter to her head. {59 


6 Whilſt I to haſten RW. ny 
* Range wildly thro” the night, 
© And, with impatient mind, expect | 
© 'The CT 's friendly light.? 


Thus Edwy ſpoke ; and wond'ring, gaz a 
Upon his hermit hoſt, _ : 

For in his form beam'd. manly grace, 
Untouch'd by age's froft, | 


The hermit figh'd, and thus he fait ; 
* Know, there was once a day, _ oy 

© This tale of thine would fire my heatt, 
* And bid me join thy way. - 
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4 But luckleſs love Aciedts my ſoul, 


© And caſts my ſpirits down ; 


_ © Thoout ſeeſt the wretch of woman's pride, 


. © Of follies not my own: 


t T once amid my ſovereign”s train 
© Was a diſtinguiſh'd youth, 

«© But blighted is my former fame 
« By Sorrow's cank'ring tooth, 


© When Ethelred the crown did hold, | 


© I to this diſtrict cane ; 
© And then a fair and matchleſs maid 
« Firſt rais'd 1 in nie a Hamie. 


< Her father was a _ads lord 
© Of an illuſtrious race, 

« Who join'd to ruſtic honeſty 
« The courtier's getitle grace. 


© ”Twas then I told my artleſs tale, | 
© By love alone infpir'd ; 

© For never was my honeſt ſpeech | 
bo In flatt'ring guife attir*d, 


q At firſt ſhe heard, or ſeem'd to hear 
© The voice of tender love ; 


« But ſoon, the fickleſt of her ſex, 


« Did ſhe deceitful prove, 


TA OO | © She 
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© She drove me ſcornful from her fight, * _— 

_ © Rejected and diſdain'd ; Ne DOTRET ANY 

© Jn vain did words for pity x plead, | 
* In vain my looks complanty”. 


fs 3:1 wogt 1 


© How could that breaſt which pity All'a, 
© Ever relentleſs be ? 
© How could that face which {mild on _, 
© Have ever frowns we 2-4. 


© Since that fell bovept in this cell 
4 Have liv'd recluſe from man ; 
« And twice ten months have paſs'd, fince Y 
* The hermit's life "vegans" ee 


© O ſtain to honour !* Edwy-cry 'd; 
© O foul diſgrace to arms! _ 

« What, when thy country claims thy aid, 
« And ſhake's with war's alarms { 


« Canſt thou, inglorious, wink remain, 
* And ſtrive thyfelf to hide ; 
' Aſſume the monkiſh coward life; 


* All for a woman's pride ?? 


With louder voice and Warmer look, 
His hermit hoſt rejoin'd : 

* Think'ſt thou, vain youth, the chains of fear. 
* Could here a warrior bind? -/ 


Vor, III, UW « Know, 
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* Know, boy, thou ſeeſt Hermanrick here ; 

© Well vers'd in war's alarms ; 

* A name once not unknown to fame, 
* Nor unrenown'd mm arms. 


© O, Athelgiva! (yet too dear) 


© DidT thy danger know : 
* Yet would I fly to thy relief, 
© And cruſh th' invading foe.” 


With fluſter'd cheek, young Edwy turn'd, 


At Athelgiva's name ; 
And, * Gracious powers ! it muſt be he !? 
He cries, * it is the ſame! 


* I know full well, I have not now 
* More of thy tale to learn ; | 

© I heard this morn, ere from the wave 
* You could the ſun diſcern. | 


* My ſiſter loves thee, gallant youth, 
* By all the ſaints on high ! 

* She wept laſt night, when thy hard fate 
* She told with many a ſigh. 


« Forgive her, then, and in her cauſe 
© Thy limbs with fteel infold : 

« Was it not Ardolph's daughter, ſay, 

© Who late thy heart did hold ?? 
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© Tt was, it was !' Hermanrick cry'd ; 
© T heard her brother's name : 

< 'Tis ſaid he was a gallant youth, 

© Who ſought abroad for fame.? 


Then Edwy ſprang to his embrace, 
And claſp'd him to his breaſt; | 
* And thou ſhalt be my brother too,? 

He ſaid, and look'd the reſt. 


- © But now let honour fill thy mind, 
© Be love's ſoft laws obey'd ; 

© *Tis Athelgiva claims thy ſword, 
« ?Tis ſhe demands thy aid, 


© She with impatient anxious heart, 
« Expects my quick return ; 

* And till again ſhe ſees me ſafe, 
£ The hapleſs maid will mourn. 


© Then let us fly to-ſeek theſe chiefs, 
* Who promis'd aid to ſend ; 
© Farl Ofrick was my father's gueſt, 
* Lord Redwald 1s my friend,” 


Hermanrick ſaid, * Firſt let us go 
* To chear yon drooping maid ; 

* Again Ill wear my canker'd arms, 
* Again I'll draw my Vlade,” 
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190 OLD BALLADS, 
Then from a corner of the cell 
His claſhing arms appear ; 


But when he mark'd the growing ruſt, 
'Fhe warrior dropt a tear. 


Then forth they wont = Hermanrick knew 
| Each pathway of the woodz | 
| And ſafe before the abbey gate 
At break of day they ſtood, 


Now fleep the wearied maiden's eyes 
| At length had kindly feal'd, 
When at the gate the wand'ring knights 
Returning day reveal'd. 


aick call the abbeſs,” Edwy ſaid, 
To him who kept the door, 
Who watch'd and pray'd the tive-long night, 
A pious prick and poor. 


The abbeſs came, with inſtant haſte 5 ; 
TW alarming bell was rung ; 

And from their matted homely beds 
The fainted virgins ſprung. 


Fair Athelpgiva firſt the dame, 
_ Soft ſpeaking, thus addreſt ; 
s My daughter, an important-calt 
* Commands me break thy reſt, 


« Thy 
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£ Thy brother at the abbey gate, 
* Appears with features glad ; 

* And with him comes a ſtranger knight, 
« In war-WoOrn ArRour Clad, £& 


w ith falt*ring ſtep and bloodleſs check, 
Young Athelgiva went : 

Confuſion, ſhame, ſurprize and joy 
At once her boſom rent, 


When in the ſtranger knight ſhe ſaw 
Hermanrick's much-lov*d face ; 

Whilſt he, by gen*rous love impell'd, 
Ruſh*d to her fond embrace, 


Vain would the muſe attempt to paing 

What joy the lover knew, 

Who found his long-diſdainful maid 
At once fair, kind, and true, 


Then Edwy, while entranc'd in bli 

The happy pair remain'd, 

Recounted o'er the tale, how be 
Hermanrick loſt regain'd, 


But ſoon, alas! too ſoon, was heard, 
To damp their new-form'd joys, 

The groan of death, the ſhout of war, 
And battle's mingled noiſe, _ 
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202 OLD BALLADS. 


_ For up the hill, with eager haſte, 
| A breathleſs courier came; 
He cries, *Prepare for dire alarms, 
© And ſhun th? approaching flame. 


* Fierce Hubba landing on the beach, 
© Now drives our feeble band ; 

© Who, far too few to ſtop his force, 
« Fly o'er the crumſon'd ſand.? 


What anguith fill'd the maiden's breaſt, 

What rage the lover knew, | 

When looking down the ſteepy hill, © 
They found the tale was true. 


Each warlike youth then graſp'd his ſpear. 
The trembling damſel ſaid, 
© O where is now Earl Ofrick's power, 


© And where Lord Redwald's aid ye 


£ Alas, alas !* the abbeſs cries, 
« Far as my ſight 1s borne, 
« I cannot fee the ruddy croſs, 
* Nor hear Earl Oſrick's horn. 


Stern Hubba now to direful deeds 
Impell'd his ſavage crew ; 


And o'er the blood-empurled ſtrand 
The golden raven flew, 


+ Behold,! 
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«© Behold,? he cries, and waves his lance, 
« Where yon proud turrets riſe ; 

© Of thoſe who prove war's glorious toil, 
© Let beauty be the priges OY 


© There gold and beauty both are found, 
© Then follow where I lead ; 
| * And quickly know you have not fought 
« For honour's s cimpty meed.? 


He faid : and preſs*d to gain the hill, 
His ſhouting train purſue ; | 

And, fir'd by hopes of brutal j joys, 
Behold the prize in view. 


Young Edwy mark*d their near approach, 
And ruſt'd t'oppoſe their way ; 

Nor did, with equal ardor fir'd, 
Behind Hermanrick ſtay. 


Like mountain boars, the brother chiefs 
On Denmark's warriors flew ; 

And thoſe who held the foremoſt ranks, 
Their fury overthrew. 


Soon, pierc'd by Edwy's fatal lance, 
L.ay valiant Turkil here ; 

There Hardicanute bit the duſt, 
Beneath Hermanrick's ſpear. 


H 4 
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But vain is courage, ſtrength or kill, 
When two oppoſe an hoſt ; | 
A dart, with ſure and deadly aim, 
At Edwy Hubba tot. 


His ſiſter, who, o'erpower'd by grict, 
Had fainted on the floor, | 
Recover'd by the matron's care, 
Now ſought the abbey door. 


When on the fated carnag'd ſpot 
She caſt her weeping eyes; 

© O bleſſed Mary !? cries the maid, 
| © My brother bleeds and dies,” | 


Then forth ſhe ran and gain'd the place ; 
Where, preſs'd by crowds of foes, 

Hermanrick ſtood — the ſhades of death 
Her brother's eyelids cloſe, 


The furious Dane nor pity knew, 

Nor ſtay'd his vengeful arm ; 
Nor aught avails that heav*nly face, 
— Which might a tiger charm, 


Firſt on th unguarded chief he ruſh'd, 
And bore him to the ground ; 

The helpleſs damſel's plaint of woe 
In war's loud ſhout is drown'd, 
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She ſaw Hermanrick's quiv*ring lip, 
She mark'd his rolling eye ; 

| She faints, ſhe falls ; before her ſight 

 Death's yiſfions dunly fly. 


$ And, 0 thou dear and much-lov'd youth, ? 
The dying virgin cried ; 

£ Howe'er in life I wrong'd thy truth, 
« Yet true with thee I died,” 


She ſpoke no more — E'en Hubba felt 
The force of love ſincere ; 

Then firſt his breaſt confeſs'd the figh, 

Then firſt his cheek the tear, 


— 


And, O my friends, the rage of war,? 
He cries, * awhile forbear; 

And to their weeping kindred ſtraight 
6 Theſe breathleſs bodies bear. 


"a 


Or fear the wrath of Powers Divine—! 
Nor could he further ſay ; 

But quickly, with diſorder'd march, 

Bent to his ſhips his way. 


a 


For now was heard Earl Oſrick's horn, 
Shrill ſounding thro? the dale ; 
And now Lord Redwald's ruddy croſs 


Was waving to the gale, 


I95 
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His tardy aid Earl Ofrick brought | 
Too late, alas ! to fave; 

And far beyond th'* avenging ſword 

The Dane now rode the wave. 


Grief ſeiz'd the warrior's heart, to ſee 
In duſt young Edwy laid ; 

And ſtretch'd by brave Hermanrick's fide 

Fair Athelgiva dead. doth 


But on the holy croſs he ſwore, 

A brave revenge to take, 
On Denmark's proud and bloody ſons, 
For mes Oh s ſake. : 


This vow "NY Keanirind's glorious field 
The gallant earl did pay ; 

When Alfred's better ſtar prevail'd, 
And England had her day. 


| That day the Dane full dearly paid 
"The price of lovers? blood : 

That day in Hubba's cloven helm 
"The Saxon javelin ſtood, 


"The badies of the hapleſs three 

A ſingle grave contains ; 

And in the choir, with dirges due, 
Are laid their cold remains, - 
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Lord Ardolph on his children's tomb 5+ 100 
 Inſcrib'd th? applauding verſe ; 
And long the monks, in Gothic _, 

Their ory did rehearſe, 


And often pointing to the ſkies, 
The cloiſter*'d maids would cry ; 
© 'To thoſe bright realms, in bloom of youth, 
6 Did Athelgiva fly,* T7 ; - 


THE. END OF THE TALE, 


RAGNAR LODBRACH, on LODBROG, 


KING OF DENMARK; 
| TRANSLATED FROM THE LATIN OF OLAUS WORMIUS, 


By HUGH DOWNMAN, M.D. 


 RAGNAR LODBRACH folourified in the eighth cen» 
jury, and by his naval expeditions ( according to the cuſftons 
of has countrymen} rendered himſelf the terror of the nor- 
thern parts of Europe. After having Carried on his de- 
predations with ſucceſs for many years, he was at length 
' zaken priſoner by Flla, king of Northumbgrland, whoſe 

coaſts he had invaded, and put to death by him, being 
{ as was reported }) caſt into a dungeon full of ſerpents. 
His melancholy fate flimulated his fon Ivar to revenge it; 
and on this occaſion the famous flandard of the Raven is 
ſaid to have been embroidered by his fiflers, and conſe- 
erated with ſuch magic rites as inſured victory to thoſe. 
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before whom it was borne: Under this flandard Toar 
made a deſcert on the territories of Ella, fought withy 
wanquifted, and put him to death in his turn. 


The following Poem, if we may credit tradition, was 
Compoſed by Ragnar, in his horrid place of confinement. 
It is apparent, however, that it muſt have been the work 
of ſome ſcald or bard, probably to do hotour to the me- 
 mory of his deceaſed king, to place before the eyes of his 
ſubjefts his heroic atchievements, and urge them and his ſoz 
{or ſons, according 10. the poem igſelf} to revenge. 


It is preſerved by Olaus Worntius in his book De Litzra- 
turd Runicd, While the frequent return of the ſame images 
and expre  ffrons fhiews the author*s utarquaitiance with the 
nicer rules of compoſition, ht exhibits a ſpecies of ſavage 
_ greatneſs, a fierce and wild kind of ſublimil , and a noble 

__ ef danger and death. 


fn account of the original Runic, and particular Con- 
frruftion of the werſe, the harmony of which did not depend 
on rhime, but on the number of correſponding ſyllables, and 
diſpoſition of letters, may be ſepn in Olans Wormius"'s Ap- 
pendix. The reader is referred, likewiſe, to Dr. Blair's 
Critical Diſſertation on. the Poems of Offian. 1f for no 
other reaſon, this Epicedium is waluable, as it, doubtleſs, 
affords a lively pidture of the manners and ſentiment; of 
the northern nations« 


With 
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WiTtnH our ſword's reſiſtleſs might, 
We have thinn'd the ranks of fight. 

In early life, his volum'd train 4 

. The creſted ſerpent roll'd in vain. 
Thora's charms, the matchleſs prize ; : 
'Gothland faw my fame ariſe. 
Thronging crouds the monſter ſcan, 
Shouts applauſive hail me Man. 

All his fierceneſs prompt to try, _ 
The ſhaggy veſtment cloath'd my thigh ; 
Soon tranſpierced, in death he lay, 4] 
My falchion ſmote for ſplendid pay, 


Still a youth, we ſteer our courſe, ” 
T'ward the morning's diſtant ſource ; Or 
$2 Through 


* From this firſt exploit, (as the ſtory goes) Ragnar obtained his 

| Turname of Lodbrach or Hair-Feet. For the king of Gothland 
| having promiſed his daughter Thora to the - man who ſhould 
kill a vaſt ſerpent which waſted the country; Ragnar undertook. | 
the enterprize, and drefling himſelf in the ſkins of beaſts, with 
the hairy fide outermoſt, threw water over them ; the cold, to 
. which he purpoſely expoſed himſelf, forming round him. a ſuit 
(as ut were) of frozen armour. He met the ſerpent, whoſe teeth 
had no effe& on this impenetrable mail, fixed him to the ground 
with kis ſpear, and ripping him up with his - ſword, tore out his 
| heart. After the vidtory the king preſented. him his daughter, 
| and, on account of his rough dreſs, gave him the name above 
mentioned, by which he was from that time diſtinguiſhed. 


Olaus 
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Through the vaſt Oreonic flood 
Torrents run of crimfon blood. 

The yellow-footed bird we feaſt, 
Plenty fills the ravenous beaſt. 

Our ſteel-ſtruck helms ſublime reſound, 
The ſea is all one bleeding wound. 

Our foes lie weltering on the ſhore, 

| Deep the raven wades 1n gore. 


Olaus Magnus relates this adventure, but ſays, he fought with 
and killed two ſnakes. That the king had taken them when 
young, and bred them up as a guard for his daughter ; but as 
they increaſed in fize they became a public terror, and poiſoned 
the country. | | 


Such is .the fabulous beginning attributed by bards and hiſ- 
torians to the aRions of Ragnar Lodbrach. Such a hero could 
not firſt appear on the ſtage in the common way. St. George 
and the Dragon, and Hercules ftrangling two ſnakes, while in 
his cradle, naturally ariſe to the mind. In more obſcure and 
early ages, the romantic hath always been mixed with the true. 
— The ſubſequent adventures of Ragnar ſeem, however, better 
founded, and carry no marks of fable till we come to the laſt 
ſcene, when the manner of his death is as wonderful and in- 
credible as his firſt appearance. 


According to Olaus Wormius, every ſtanza began with the words 


Pugnavimus enfibus, 
We have fought with fwords, 
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Crown'd hd twenty rolling years 
High we raiſe our glittering ſpears, 
And deeds of glorious worth diſplay, 
Wherever ſhines the Iamp of diy, 
Still we the tr embling eaſt appal; 
Eight mighty chiefs at Dimen fall. 
We ſcorn with rtiean and niggard food, 
To treat the generous eagle brood; 
The wound its ruddy ſweat diftils, 
The gaping oceati carnage fills, | | 

 Fheir hoſt is ſtruck with dire diſmay; 

| its ſtrength of years diſſolves Ways 


War and tath tertific lower; | 

When th? Hetfingians brave our power : SF 
We urge them down the gloomy roadd, 
"They throng t'ward Odin's dark abode, 
The Viſtula beheld our courſe; 

Our navy ſtem its rapid force ; 

The biting ſword deſcended ſteep, 

One wound extenſive glow'd the deep 1 

| Its ſhores the recking current dy'd, 
Our falchions mock'd their armour's pride, 
With echoing voices roar'd amain, _ 
And cleft their tubborn fluelds in twain. 


No warrior droop'd, no warrior fled, 
Till on the deck Heraudus bled. 
A_braver chief, to diſtant lands | 


Ne'er guided his victorious bands 
3: 


Ne'er 
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Ne'er beheld a chief more brave 

His ſhips of battle plough the wave. £44” ia 
His heart impell'd by conſcious might, © 
With eager tranſport ſought the fight. 


Their ſhields aſide each warrior threw ; 
The ſpear on rapid pinion flew; 
Heroes its deadly ſpeed confeſt, © 
It quiver'd in the dauntleſs breaſt. 
With hunger keen the trenchant ſword 
' Wide the Scarfian rocks engor'd. | 
His ſhield became of purple grain 
| Fer Rafno fell, the king of men. 
| From every helm-encircled crown, 
The blood-warm ſweat in ſtreams ran down. 


—_— 


Round th' Indirian ifles that day 

The crows were ſurfeited with prey, 

There the wild beaſt inglutted ſtood, 

For plenteous was the feaſt of blood. 
All fought as one, no ſingle name 

Claim'd the diſtinguiſh'd mark of fame, 
When firſt appear*d days? flaming ſtar 

I ſaw the piercing darts of war, 

The barbed arrows took their flight 

When firſt he ſtreak'd the caſt with light. _ 


' Vor. 111, 
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Our ſwords loud-bellow'd-@zep the: Hain Dried, euotgqcus, 
Till Eiflin fell on:Laz dil, ph Ov FT 2301 
'Thence enrich'd with golden ſpoil, 

' War to our routed foemen's ſoul : 

| We bring: where: helmets throng'd the field. Bod 
| The falchion cut the pictured ſhield ; IT | ; 
Their necks deep-pier'd; with 2008; abound,” $ 
Tt flows their cloven brains 3 arouti MbRIfe Tecſingy/ FT 


er ftt t 544 4 fx LIL gs 449; BH oi Fi, 
% > 
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Drench'd 3 in biood out 8h; we —_—— 
| The oil of blood anoints our ſpear. POLES ne pO” OS 
* In the Boringholmian bay _ 
Making its quick tempeſtuous way, j 
The cloud of darts was onward TY : 
- Our targets were in funder torn. BT 
The bows their iron ſhower expel, _ 
In the fierce conflict Volnir fell, , 
No king on earth cou!d him exceed, | 
In valour and heroic deed, | 
Wide o'er the land the flaughter'd oc 0. 
| The howling denſts cre their mor 


The battle rag'd wh pened luſt, _ $03. 2Up1r5 50 
Fer princely Freyer bit the duſt. oY | 


_ His breaſt-plate's golden mail of yore Lo , 

The hard blue ſword, inſtcep* din __ 

Conflifting with' our warrior hoſt, 

Had hewn upon the Flandrian coaſt. ot 
The virgin ſtruck with woe appears IN T0 OY 


=. : T 
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When ſhe that morning! s egy hears I MM 
1-* oi 23A copious 
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A copious banquet we-had given. __ 
To the fierce wolf, Rang of heaven, 


C's $%#7 4 4.4 bt 


Gaſping in death theſe 6 eyes ſurvey'd, 
An hundred times an hundred laid, 
In haſte we fail'd, a dreadful band, 
To combat on Znglane' s land; 
Six following days' the rifing ſun 
Beheld the ſtrife of ſwords begun, 
And fix ſucceeding evenings cloſe, Ee, 
Till proſtrate fall our vanquifh'd foes, | : 
Urg'd by our ſteel ta fink in fight, 
Valdiofur confeſs'd its might. 


The rain of blood our falchions pour, 

It ſmokes on Bardafyrdea' $ ſhore. 

Doom'd to the hawks a pallid croud, 

The murmuring ſtring was twang'd aloud, 
Then where in Odin's deathful fight 

The greedy ſword, with eager bite, 
Devour'd the cuiraſs, there the bow, 

The caſque, the morion ſwiftly flow, 

The bow with poiſon: ſharp to wound, 
With __ _ hos es IA 
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The ſport of war intent to try, wy 
We rear our magic ſhields on high. 

In Hiadningia's-echoing bay Gl 
Firſt _ th* heroic play, . 
= DT 


The vengeful ſwords which oferthe main! on 


Fherwr ſtrong-knit bucklers tear/in train” | al $71&h aff 
With mingled claſh, our arms ET id, DOOLU 10 Niel -50t 

The helms of men to duſt EE akq Fe VOREe, 

Not with more tranſport by his fide 


Thy lover claſps his LONy bride. 


The thick-rais'd ky our r ſhields defy 3 

In Northumbria's land they. lye, 7-30. 
Their gory carcaſes beſtrew.  \,, | * | 
The ſoil, and taint the morning dew,. | ed naetiong Þ 
Routed they fled with, wild diſmay, & : 139-70. bt? 
Their boaſted warriors dar'd- nor ſtay, g 7 

| Where the ſword with grim delight 

Their helmets poliſh'd plains would bite. | 
The genial bed ſuch rapture | warms 

| Bleſt with the youthfut widows harris. EY S 

ol Eres tr wer TIP 4 J 

Herthiofe eſcap'd our force, For Ons (Gor grr on 4 yy 


And widcly ſped his ids courſe, 
Where with rude rocks'againſt the PIR 9027 4 wer of T 
The ſouthern Orcades arifep 1912 erm nin fog] 96] 
While He who gave: Us,” to diſplay, --: 20g! 5 ref aboro ro FE 
And ſhine in "ie ptirdrrafemh coor gr ergo HEHE 
Rogvald, our glory and our pride, - nad) baf 
CompelPd by fate*s ſtern mandate died., ; 

Plung'd in the ſtorm of arms He fell; _ _ = WM 


| Then moura'd the Hawks wh ftricking yell... pf 
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For dreadful in the ſpqrt of war, 


The darts of blood He hurPd afar ; | , 
The darts of blood He well c could To,” | | 
The ſhatter'd helms ahret's the, field. 
TG} AG, _ if #0779, 511 120 
Heaps pil'd on heaps the warriors lye, italer 08 \a 


The Hawk looks down with j " 4s dog eye, 

The paſtime ſces, and <l6 red gore, LCIRED 
Envying the eagle, nor the boar, ' © VV 
Together ruſh the ſhield and ſword, . 
Then fell Irlandia's haughty —_— 
Marſtan ; He floats in Vedra's bay, Nr anos T2 19 196g 
The hungry Raven' J deſtined prey! as 


© PIT p41 @-- 4 ' 
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Amid the weapons frifeful ſcorn, | 

Many a hero in the morn 

Of life and glory preſs'd the plain. 

My ſon mature in fame was flain, .. 

Ripe in renown the:duſt He preſs'd, 

"The griding falchian. rived has breaſt, | 
By Egill, dauntle(s Agner dies, .., 
He rends his arms, the victor's prize. 

In Hamdus” corſelet ſounds the lance, _ 
Red lightnings from the ſtandards glance. 


18 OLD BALL AD's- 
Sparing of words, the brave'T'view; 


Their foes they prodigally flew, TER” ” 1; 
Thrown to the wolves; th* Endilian flbod iT 
For ſeven whole days" was Rafn'& with' blood, | onT 


| So looks the wine our handmaids bear, 


Died deep the impurpled ſhips appear. 
The falchion raging mid th* alarms,.. 
And hoarſe tumultuous din of arms, | 
Gaſh'd many a mailed. cuiraſs bright, 

In Scioldungia's fatal fight, 7 


I faw the widow's darling joys Y f 
I faw the virgin's fair-hair'd boy, 


| Saw them in morning beauty gays 


Saw ſet in death their youthful ray. _ 
Warm with many a glowing ſtream, 
Tha's ruddy billows gleam. EN 

As by circling nymphs ſupplied, 
The fervid bath, in copious tide, 
From the vine's netareous hoard 
Floats around the ſocial board, _ 
E'er Orn expir'd, with frequent ſtroke, 
I faw his blood-ſtain'd buckler broke ;- 
By ſtrong neceſſity controul'd, | 
Inverted life forfalees ue Aer] 


The game of Gatos ſwords, we haſte, . 


Where Lind frowns o'er the watery waſte, OE 
0 | ps he, Witk 
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With three contending Kings to. try; | _ 
How few eſcape ? rejoic'd to fly!, | 0 
The wild beaſts gnarring throng the. Rand Res 
| The hawk and, wolf.commingled ſtand, .,, ... Wh 
Tear them- with goading; hunger's fire, | 
Nor till with carnage cramm'd, retire... _ 
While fierce we ſmote, -th* Hybernian's Mad 
With copious torrents ſwell'd the flood. I 


I *2Þ 5 #7; b :# T 1 * , 2 &; A. 4 ap 
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The ſteels ſharp fang, and bite ſevere ay 
The buckler prov'd ; the whizzing ſpear, NTT 
Speeding to its direQion true, 
The breaſt-plate chaſed of golden hue. | 
_ Onlugs will mark for many an age E \'* 
The traces of that battle*s rage. + b2 
There march'd the Kings with eager feet 
Intent the ſport of ſwords to meet. 
The crimſon'd ifle, on all its coaſt 
Saw the red foaming billows toft. 
Or from the deſperate fight rebounds, 
A flying dragon full of wounds, 


Y F 


The brave with ardour yield - their breath, 
Nor heed the ſure approach of death ; 
The thought of death their boſom warms, 


Thiy meet 1t in the. ſtorm. of arms, 


"T6 | : He 
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He of deplored this fiele Nateg 1 F nan) 
Who never dar'd the frowns 'of: Ip Shilist-194 50 4 

Lur'd by the cheek <f pallid\ fears! 0 1 
The joyful eagle hovers-wear.4 # 1 1 0 on 14 
'The coward to himſelf #'peſtp”': - : [3 54 | 
Forbids the held to y_- his breat. 


CUOLOOT7.:; 


, 
* IS. » 4 


This I eſtabliſh juſt and right; 

That hurrying on to cloſeſt fight, . 
Youth againſt youth, 'with fervent heat, 
Should ruſh, nor man from man retreat. 
Long time was this the Hero's pride ; 
And all who by the virgin's fide 
Aſpire to lye, and taſte her charms, 
Should nobly ſtem the roar of arms. Ke 
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Doubtleſs the fates our actions lead, 

Beyond their limits none can tread. eb 

Little of yore did-I foreſee, _ ys 

'That Ella would my death decree; _ 2 
When half-expiring with my wound, _ 

Anxious I threw my garb around ; 

Conceal'd it from the warrior train, - 


And launch'd my veflels on the main + L 
Then over all the Scotian flood 

| | We gave the'beaſts of prey their food, , © 

| Hence 
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Hence ſpringing in my thoughtful mind, ... ..;, . .;: 
A never-failing joy,:Lifind 314017 41 th 12g WY 
For well I know, ſuperbly; raced, A593 27 yd bal 
For me the ny ſcat 1s placed,-1101/ alges 1 fit A daT-. 
For me the gen'rous mead-ſhall foam | SY in Lu 
In father Balder's feftal domes... | .,, We FEE: 
From goblets pour'd its copious tide 

By ſkulls of recreant foes ſupplied. 
The brave ſhall ne'er lament their 
In Odin's ſplendid courts beneath ; 
No clamours vain I thither bear, | 
No fickly murmurs of deſpair. 4 


EA. 


Aſlanga' s ſons ad ſoon draw nigh, 

With utmoſt ſwiktneſs hither fly, .. Se as 
And arm'd with falchions gleaming bright 
Prepare the bitter deeds of fight, 

If told, or could they but divine _ EY 
What woe, what dire miſchance is mine. HMO 
How many ſerpents round me hang, 1+. Da The 
And tear my fleſh with poiſonous fang ; 31203 
A mother to my ſons I gave 1 
With native worth who _ them brave. 


bo Fa. 
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Faſt to th? hereditary end, 7 | 
To my allotted goal I tend. 
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Fix'd is the viper's mortal harm ; 

Within my heart, hls,cxanſion. em 

In the receſſes of my breaſt -- 7:80 
'The writhing ſnake hath rele bis meſt., 

| Yet Odin may in vengeance fpread 

The bloody ſcourge o'er Ella's head, *_ 
My ſon's fierce anger, at the tale, 
Shall change to red, from deadly pale. 
The fiery youths, at my deceaſe, 

- Shall farting ſhun the ſeat of peace. 


Full fifty times: I trod the field, -—- 

My ftandard rear'd, and poiſed my ſhield, 
War's willing gueft ; nor deem'd the force 
Of human band would check my courſe. | 
Panting to gain a matchlefs name, © 
And ſoar over every King in fame, * 
For well in earlieſt years I' taught 
My ſword to drink the crimifon draught, | 
The fiſters now my" ſteps invite; 
Unmoved I quit the realms of light, 


O-- 12-1 


3 


+ 


Warn'd from within - break off the lay ! 


TH' inviting Siſters chide my ſtay. 
By Odin ſent, I hear their call, _ is 
They bid me to his fatal hall, 
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DRINKING» HORN OF OWEN. 


TH E following ballad. Was rompaſed by Oxain 
Cyveiliog, prince of Powys, entitled by Him Hik Las, 
From a Drinking-Horn ſo. called, uſed at feaſts un his 
| palace. — This ballad, was. compoſed on account of 4 
Gattle fought with the Engliſh at Maelor, which is a 
| part of the counties of Denbigh and. Flint, according to 
the modern divifion.' Owain was driven out of his 
country by Owait Goynedd, prince of North W ales, and 
Rhys-ap-Griffith-ap-Rhys-ap-Tewdwr, prince of South 
Wales, 4. D. 1167, and recovered it by the help of 
the Normans and Engliſh under. Henry the: Second, — 
| He flouriſhed about A. D: 1160, in the time f- Oxwen 
 Guoynedd and his fon Dawvid.*. 


* See Evans's Specimens of the Welch Poetry, Edit. 1774+ | 
44 ad MN '2...4% £4 4533 716 C5335 + - 2191-3010 -I1 A 2 FICS l 


7 
#F-FY 


This 


OLD BAULADS. 


rz 


This tranſlation is publiſhed from Myr. Pennant's Toxr 
to Wales, who ſays he'' oaves "it to' the © eleganit pen of a 


GentJemat, _ Pas Frequently>obliged him. — Mr. Pen- 


nant has given a purrreular account of the Driak: g- 


| Horns, 


Urgoss the ruddy dawn of day; | 
The armies met in dread array 

_ On Maelor Drefred*s field : 
Loud the Britiſh clarions ſound, - 
The Saxons, gaſping on the ground, | 

The bloody conteſt yield. 

| By Owen's arm the valiant bled ;\ 
From Owen's arm the coward fled f 
Aghaſt with wild affright : : 
' Let then their haughty lords' beware 


How Owen's juſt revenge they dare, 
_ And tremble at his fight, + 


Fill the Hist as pouE, my wy.” 


Nor let the tuneful lips be dry. 
| That warble Owen's praiſe ;, 
Whoſe walls with warlike ſpoils are - hung, 


And open wide his rates are flung. 
. In Cambria's peaceful days. 


fl 
b 


2 $14 & 


= Toa airs Cong ee s 2 
Ln Os REN. A. Cs Phe Wes 
rt. 


R : - Mn a ry EPs re ih IC PR woe COPE TEE FE IE GE ENT I Er RI Tus SES ERS EAI {4h 4 : 
4 _— < = lhe wp an. > >> bot > fe _  U- - s " _ 
| ; Ty 4 - ES Ef, . g WE £ u ” 4 Mt k ae to WE . « DE < - 
OE Matt re Y os Het 2, A " © , Y Sr SES ; f. Kr bes - —— EL A SOS ww 2m - SEES 953 - : S x _— Ew 
; $ wy” <del he wel ng & Let ITE ON CORBY REY LIT OEK, Dans 4 OE. PITT SE IONS Roy om = - "* = ar genre bs J : — _ > 7 REEF <= . 

- 7 y s y wo pe. wy, =; > AS OS > Pt ED ry __ —_— - L Los —_ <A* 3 #6 -> 0 - > So. ng er en. <= W687 > 7 STS © OE ed ot”. U . g "+ 2 NAIR 
I Does hv. 5A $2" OG. 5 »_144, Wor rs 1nd 5 DAS oy. CR Es "IS - xr = ” p he Le FS 24a of * _— Gan _ - d Take =. £ ZE IFLET AED - RE rt TOS os eh 4 We - ana; - -——_ 24d 4 we 4 P —_ 

4 y FA RE ERIE TE es, An 1 93 / : w__OT> 7: rom x3 ohne IL Kot - A TIRES C1 . = - ; - | Fame eto Gao PST pert nt, ain Eon > A EERE we ho = _— 

' reg " . S . : png © M5: 4 rs Tata 4x 4 : v5 * - - . - T2 es: TI -D "ID - OB et 47-2 2 OO i RP Fi, Oe RF 3 h 
UE NR vs oe PRAC $55 , Fa. Cr.e. PER FC <0 TG ons re oe ae Ke . Y SI LI GE IS + y _- = CG: 2 vo ER OE SES ESTES RE ORE Ee REED een an nn 
_ - : : Y T ' £ Fi» . ; a: hn - Xf- $.*% a $22 32 6 75; 67 EY PD, Io oe TID 3 vo wa s . , 


© 5 ) 
EY, ns it og 
0 at, 
Sand SE BY.» 5 


mu D ; So C.6 
Ms, ds $265 EY; 


0 ay II Hos ues ch ney RI 0 tf ere 0 CO ir 4901 rt." Hs 


\This hour .we dedicate to Joy 5.44 + v4 + fs Te > hv 


: Whoſe azure handles, tip'd\with\gold, 
Invite the graſp of Britons bold, 


Whoſe bloody lance is us'd to "oY G 
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Then-Qll-the H1z 1.as Hoan,, my boy, i 6 __—_ 
That ſhineth like the fea ;: NSN 3 fo cotaot 


£ F; 44 \#, 


The ſons of Liberty. 


Fill it higher fill, and bigher, | 


Mead will nobleſt deeds inſpire. | 


| Now the battle's loſt and,won, - 
_ Give the horn to Gronwy”s $ ſon ; gt fo 


Put it into Gwgan's hand, 


'  Bulwark of his native land, 


Guardian of Sabrina's flood, _ 
Who oft has dy'd his ſpear in TREY 
When they hear their chieftain's voice, - 


Then his gallant friends. rejoice ; | 


But when to fight he goes, mo more 


"The feſtal ſhout reſounds on Tue: s$ winding (ive: p 


Fill the Loldaip'd 1 horn. oo Ka ; 


(We muſt drink, it is decreed.) _ 
| Badge of honour, badge of mirth, _ 
| That calls the ſoul of muſic forth ! P *X 


As thou wilt thy life prolong, 
Fill it with Metheglin ftrong. _ 


Gruffudd thirſts, to Gruffudd fill ; 


Matchleſs 


\Matchleſs in the field of vb bb 99 1V00 afT.. 
His glory ends not: with , chiadit 2 19,203.11 dT 
Dragon-ſon of Cynvyn's; xace,):/ Sf Sond 1dT  .: 
Owen's ſbield, Arwy{tli's;grace; 1 wh bod 
To purchaſe fame the warriors, bew,? £1 
Dire, and more dire, the conflict grew; _ 

When fluſh'd with Mead, they bravely: aka: 


Like Belyn's warlike —_ that Ry I Ten al wrought. 


"2 ” 


Fill the horn with RECs | * APE 4; 
Fill it up my boy, be quickerzÞ" ,. 
Hence away, deſpair and ſorrow ! | 
Time enough to ſigh to-morrow. 

Let the brimming goblet ſmile, _ A Dt64E] 

And Ednyfed's cares beguilez- + +4 + 1 
Gallant youth, unug'd'to fear, © | VN 

Maſter of the broken ſpear, | 
And the arrow-pierced ſhield, 

Brought with honour from the ficld. 

Like an hurricane is He, 

Burſting on the-troubled ſea. 

dee their ſpears diſtain'd with gore * pL - gator 304 1161 

Hear the din of battle roar! TOS 
Bucklers, ſwords, together claſhing, © + 

Sparkles from their helmets flaſhing ! 

Hear ye not their loud alarms? ' | 
Hark! they ſhout — to arms! to arins ? 
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Thus were Garthen's plains defvd&Q; **" ll 146-48 
Maelor fight pn 4 Be LO LOO 
arno! \ Apa ff £ 
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Fill the horn : *tis my Uelight, 
ps OR II ARE ITRo YG, LH2 
Champions of their country 's Sp Mini orion or! 


To record each. gallant flory— ol ed nt 
_ To Ynyr's _— offpring fl, to qpeoines; 07; Nee irregns 7 


Two blooming yondhes, n "eounſet fage, 

As heroes of maturer age ; 

In peace, and war, alike renown'd,.//\4/ nes 
Be their brows with garlands crown'd:; oobirad to anti 5, 
Deck'd with glory let them ſhine, 27 of! Je Sh 
The ornament and pride of Ynyr's antient line! | 


= 


Skill'd to hyrl the fatal dart 7 $43 Bitte a _ mars an; 
With the WolP's impetuous force"! 4 no i ent ny heh 
| He urgeth on his headlong courſe, 4: bong a7 SAP 
To Tudor next, great otter tht Dal algae? art 
| They, the FRF, of honour run "1 rol woe Hil v 
Together i in the tented fold, [oF anal: 
And both alike diſdain to yield, | | 

Like a lion in the fray, 

Tina Seſn upon his prey. ., on 
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Rivals 3 in the feats of-wayy 1] wa 
Where danger call*d, they raſt'd _ 0 
Till ſhatter*d by ſome haſtite. ir 
' With. horrid: clang thejz- ſhields 


Loud as the foaming billows our, 
Or fierce contending agh ON ny formy ſhore. 


TICEEE 


Fill the horn with roſy wine, | © 
| Brave Moreiddig claims: ie ow, + 
Chieftain of an antient line, 
Dauntleſs heart, and open Ad: el 


titer 


_ To the warrior it belongs, _ 
- Prince of battles, theme'of 'fongs! - _ 
Pride of Powys, Mochnant*s boaſt ! 
Guardian of his native coaſt! — 
- But ah! his ſhort«liv'd triumph's o'er, 
Brave. Moreiddig is-no niore ! 
To his penfive ghoſt we'll give 
| Due remembrance, while we live ; 

And in fairy fon dreſs'd, a Et or. 
Flowing hair, and fableveſt, * ' + ET 
The tragic Muſe ſhall grace'our ke 


os” brave ey de ved the e mournfl ſtrain =y 
nNgs. 
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Pour out the horn, (tho! heydeſire/it. not). ©; NG a 
| And heave a figh gy; Morgan's exrdy;grave's1. 2 
Doom'd in, his.clay-gqld qenawentt;to. pts, 1-11, mo 
While we mio aa af .onbhom bY bd 


1 169 og 3435t #7 EEIENTE SY wat qe. J 


ASS SHft how. T9 bt ere Bas: #Ri61+ TEE EEC 3 abi IP 
F ill again %s Hinias Horn. 

- On that ever-glorious morn, OR 

The Britons and their' foeg between, of 1h bf 1 T 

What prodigies of might, were ſeen ?;; 41s, th30Þ:- 1 [ 
On Gweſtyn's plain the fight; began; © wn 1 be 
But Gronwy ſure was more;than'mant._ Jl i 
Him to reſiſt, on Gweſtyn's plain, "£318 

A hundred Saxons ftrove in vain. oEixat vl 7; 

To ſet the noble Meyric free, : : q 12 033h07 
And change his eng Map: 71 aefs Fe 6 2 8913) Dt! A: 
The warriors vow'd. The God " ay 

Scarce darted his meridian ray, Let 0 nEH 
When he beheld the conquerors Geeptdic whey FE 

And Gweſtyn's bloody TW yoke "1 noon'was "I 


aunt! Toaur: tf oat nt thr ory JOE Y 
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Now a due libation pour. Not ige w0197neD wibanh 
To the ſpirits of the Roa ig: "han ao gd 144 
Who, that memorable. hours... ,i1-.7 207 i. 1/4114) 
Made the hoſtule. plain their, bed,.: LE IE] 4:i 
There the glitt*ring ſteel was ſeen, © eff 
: There the twanging bow was heard 3. |, + + 
There the mighty preſs'd. the green,.\, +} 417 16 t 
| Recorded by the faithful Bard. ,11./1 4 21 og 
: | Madoc 
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Madoc there, 'atid Mili Be Has MPIGA 
Sent many 'SAxon Gu Bee, OY Tp. gt bob br 
Their drink was "Mead": ” Yhelt heafts bes ite HO, e112; HHP 
And to the head' thefr hats they drew drew; 5 Seer ji: _ 
But Owen's guards, ih terrible a array, TE LARY 


ROT march along DS, "and make the ma world g give Po: 


M1Q.z 202 

"-'S of; 2 *Da: wats ya LAMPS 13 DA 
' Pour the ſweet tranſparent” Mead; SES. oh *f 
(The ſpear is red ir} rhe "of, hall? 6 eb if0%6 ch ff 
And give to each departed ſpite ihe ior bt HO 
The honor and reward of merit. © ET NHroOtLI 0 
What cares ſurround the regal ftate, 1 3.muH 
| What anxious thoughts moleſt the great, + A 
| None but a prince himſelf can know, \ 
And ner ww Tube kings, and _ we mighty to 
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For Daniel fill the horn ſo green, ok qd 7 

Of haughty-brow, /and aigey/micn;// > +1 1 

While the leſs*ning tapers ſhine, 

| Fill it up with gen'rous wine. 
He nor quarter takes, nor gives, ' + $52 
But by ſpoils and rapine lives. 

Comely is the youth, and- brave : ; 

But obdurate as the 'grave.' 

Hadſt thou ſeen, in Maelor fight, ' © 07 

How we put the foe toflight'! 

Hadfſt thou ſeen the-chiefs in arms, 

When the foe ruſh'd 'oncin ſwarms ! 
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Round about their prince they ſtood, _ 

And ftain'd their ſwords with hoſtile blood. = 
Glorious bulwarks! To their praiſe . OOO 
Their prince deroes ks rk bays. — _- 
Nox, (my boyz. thy" talk is Str; TH4.AC3 
Thou ſhalt fill the horn, no more, VE 
Long may the King of kings protet, 

And crown with, bliſs, my friends. Lak 8 

Where Liberty and Truth, reſide, - 

And Virtue, Truth's immortal bride ! 

There may we all together meet, _ 

Andformer times renew in heay'oly courerſs freer! 
OCW. 
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_ TALIESIN, chief' of the bargs, flourifhed in 
the Sixth Century. His works | are fill preſerved, and. 
his memory held in high weneration; among his country-' 
men, — Taliefin, when an infant, was found expoſed on- 
the water, wrapped in a Jeather bag, in a wear which 
bad been granted to Elphin, ſon of Gwyddno, for 'bis 
ſupport. The young prince, reduced by his extravagance, 
burſt into tears, at finding, as he imagined, ſo unpro- 
fitable a booty. However, he took pity on: the infant,” 
and cauſed proper care to be taken of him. After this. 
Elphin proſpered; and Taliefin, when he grew up, wrote 
the following moral Ode, ſuppoſed to have been adadreſſed+ 


| to the prince by the infant bard, on the night in which 
, by was es: 
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wv os fovely youth ! le A Io Ve 2 AY Fora 
Mortals never ſhould 'prefume i MATS ig £9 fg 
To diſpute their Maker*s doom: _ ry > mot 
_ Feeble race !'tao blindito fean” 7 nn 1 
Humble hope be till thy "I + a3bbid moit bigyy o) 
Steady faith thy only pride, .. | | 
Then defpair 1 will fade away, 
Like demons at th? approach of day, 
_ Cunllo's prayers acceptance gain, ER 
Goodneſs never ſues in vain ; TI Tie t10gHa 
He, who form'd the ſky is juſt,” AUF$1 14 BOITE af 3408 451 
In hin alone, O-Elphin ! Truft. © I = Ces F Woo v1 
See glifPning fpoils in ſhoals robo (omed Sr A 
Pate ſmiles this hour on: 'Gwyddon's wear, RI ah 
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Thar-on'thy lovely vifage' ang itewor 5 .2yet atredgort, 

Wipe, ah! wipe. the pearly daboe? 1950218493: '&5 JHID 
- Nor'let thy- manly boſom Rear;” ** poli fe ec bet 
What good can melancholy ore? Ta: Any (HL | 

'Tis bondage-in her'train to'live.. > ba hoof 'T 
Pungent ſorrows'doubts'prockimy oo = 
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Thy great Creator's wonders trace, ' 

His love, divine"to.monal-racey}-.., oo + 
Then doubt, and fear, and'pain will fy, © 
And hope beam ego pork $3 + 7 oF'y i 
Behold me, leaſt of humankind, ' {+ on lh 
Yet heav'n ilkumes my ſoaring minds. er SS 
Lo! from the yawning deep T'cameg- Oo oY 
' Friend to thy lineage and thy fame, 

| To point thee out the paths of truth, +/+ 147? 
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Elphin fair ! with virtue-bleſt, 

Let not that virtue idly reſt; "A 
If rous'd, *twill yield thee few I | bn ne; 
' And baniſh far unmanly gricf: 
Think on that pow'r whoſe arm can ſave, 

Who e'en can ſnatch thee from the grave ; 

| He bade my harp for thee be ſtrung, 

Prophetic lays he taught my tongue. 

Though like a ſlender reed I grow, 

Tofs'd by the billows to and fro?, 

Yet ſtill, by him inſpir'd, my ſong 

The weak can raiſe, confound the ſtrong ; 

AA not I better, Elphin, ſay, 

Than thouſands of thy ſcaly prey ? 
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Elphin! fair as odds bao aninoy') 1: 

Ceaſe, O lovely youth! to mourn. 1 
Weak on my leathern couch I lie, | © 
| Yet heavn'ly lore I canVeſery; b 3NERIDES tend 5c, 
Gifts divine my tongue inſpires: ;;/:: | + = 
My 'boſoin glows celeſtialifire j! i: Mn Ur $'4F;; 

Mark! how it mounts! my lips diſcloſe . rien 14 
The certain fate of Flphin's foes. . 
Fix thy hopes on him alone, 
Who is th” eternal Three in One; | — | 
There thy ardent vows be given, 
Prayer acceptance meets from Heaven ; | | 
Then thou ſhalt adverſe fate defy, "EE, | 
And Elphin glorious live and die, 
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O w E N's praiſe demands my ſong, 
Owen ſwift, and Owen ſtrong ; 

Farreſt lower of Roderic's ſtem, 

+ Gwyneth's ſhield, and Britain's gem. 
He nor heaps his brooded ſtores, 

Nor on all profuſely pours ; ; 

Lord of every regal art, 
Liberal hand, and open heart, | 


* From Mr. Evans's Speckinns of the Welch Poetry ; Lon- 
gon, 1764, Qnarto, .Owen ſucceeded his father Griffin in the 
Pruacipality of ,North/Wales, A. D. 1120. This battle was fougir 
near forty years afterwards: _ 


+ North Wales. 
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OLD. BALL A'D'S; 


Big with hoſts of mightyname, 


"This the force of Erripahudingy __ 


Side by fide as proudly ridingy”'” 


On her ſhadow long and gay? 


There the Norman fails afar - 

Catch the winds, and join the war : 

Black and huge along they. ſweep, = | 
—  Burthens of the awgry _—_ us 


Dauntlefs on his native ſands 

+ The Dragon-Son of Mona ſtands ; 

In glitt*ring arms and glory dreſt, 

High he rears his ruby creſt. 

There the thund'ring ſtrokes begin, 

There the preſs, and there the din ; 

Talymalfra's rocky ſhore _ 

Echoing to the battles roar. 

j Check'd by the torrent-tide of blood 
Backward Meinai rolls his flood; 
While, heap'd his maſter's feet around, 

_ Proftrate warriors knaw the ground. 
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+ The Red TY is the device of Catwallter, which all his 


Ecſcendaats bore on their banners. 


} This and the three following Lines are not in the former 
”, editions, but are now added from the author's MSS, 
pt K | 
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OLD BALL A'DiS) rig; 


Where his glowing eye-balls turngi 4 (2007 1-1 


Thouſand banners round him-burn.. oo np ny 
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Where he” points his purple ſpear; {1 to 6) 3s cf 
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Marking with indignant eye. + | Took aod at) 
Fear to ſtop, and ſhameito fg. 17 I 1 
There Confuſion, Terror's child, © 
Conflict fierce, and Ruin; wild, . | oy CDTED 
Agony, that pants for breath, 4 
Deſpair and honourable death. -cordrif) 
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H AD I but the torrent”s might, . 

With headlong rage and wild affright 
Upon Deira's ſquadron's hurl'd, 

To ruſh, and LOOP them from the world! | 


Foo, too ſecure in youthful pride 
By them my friend, my Hoel, died, 
Great Cian's ſon : of Madoc old 
| He aſk'd no heaps of hoarded gold ; 
Alone in nature's wealth array'd, 
He afk'd, and had the lovely maid. . 


* Of Aneurim, fliled the monarcn of the bards. He flou- 

 rithed about the time of Talieflin, A. D. 570. This Ode is ex- 

£ .  rrafted from the Gododin, (Sce Mr, Evans's Specumens, P- 77 
Kett 22s Ack pow firſt POR, - : ©-N 


OLD BALLADS. 


To Cattraeth's vale in glitt'ring row 
Twice two hundred warribrs go ; 

Every warrior's manly neck 

Chains of regal honourdleck,. * 
Wreath'd in many a golden link : 

_ From. the golden cup they; drink / 
Nectar, that the bees produce, 

Or the grape's extatic juice. | 
Fluſh'd with mirth,; and hope they burn 2 
But none from Cattraeth's vale return, 
Save Acron brave, and Conan ſtron =Y 
(Burſting thro? the bloody throng) 

And I, the meaneſt of them all, 
That live to was __ fibg their fa 
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LLWEYN ans GY NETH, 
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WH EN will my trowbld ul bay? ESP 
 __ *The beauteous Llweyn.cried, Eenoricb'q Þ oo) 160! 
As thro? the mirky ſhade of night, 
AS frantic ſtep ns; - | oT 


| When ſhall thoſe eyes my Gyneth" I NE - WT +4] 
My Gyneth's form ſurvey, 


When ſhall thoſe longing eyes 22g wks 
Behold the coming wy; d. 
| Eold are the dews that wet my SH, bein. v4 | 
The night-miſt tamps the > ground, © | 6 = iT 
Appallin g echoes ſtrike mine ear, 
{nA ſpectres gleam around. | Ty 
The vie light'ning's cranſient 1 rays | S ' | : x : : = : 
CAL SSTEE Jos La045 


| Around my temples play, _ 
Tis all the light my fate affords,” 


© To, mark my thorny WAY | 
rs. - __ From 
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OLD'BAELADSE wy; 


From the black mountain” $, awful "ra "op 
Where Llathryth's turrets riſe, | .3& two ll 

The night-owl ſcreams a direful 1 forig, | ZERT'S: | Y 
Andi; warns/me as The flitgs 4 HOT + + 2M "ix 


ns 


The chilling blaft; the whiMling winds, 
The trembling 6,1” ops HY 1 5499 | ak! iT 
The ſavage tenants of the wood Fur 2 con wav? 
Their ſecret haunts forſake.” _ cook 97d 01 


Oh Branworth, Liok of % Rel, ; PAs NGep 6 ES 
Now hear a maiden gloade” >: OFED 
In pity ſpare my Gyr bieas; oF TFEOTS” 

Or, too, let Llweyn's 0 a 


To valiant feats of arms retonbi'a OPEN Og 
Shall earthly praiſe be given, 
But deeds of Mercy, mighty chief, - 


Are regiſter'd in heaven, 


*u4 


Thy praiſes ſhall Ce fill. 


While down the joyful Liweyn's $ on. 
The grateful tear thall flow. 


Now the grey morning's « pili ring tight | 
Dawn'd in the muſty ſkies, Fo wg. TI OSD, 
Whea at the lofty lattice grate, 
Her lover's form ſhe ſpies. | 
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He lives, Poe" ae. E 
Oy er GET 1 0 i "x 


| The glory of the 2 252 
_ Come down, my foul's anight, th fil 
Thy blue-eyed Llewyn ſee,... ls, Te 
Yrganvy's daughter, thy true love, Foines« 
Who lives alons for Gay. (55:46 Tho Eo. 


Then haſte thee from thy prifon-houſe, i 
Ee yet the foe doth riſe, EEE ant way” 
Oh haſte, ere yet the aoruing ſan "Ga IS 1 


O'! ſpeak, my foul is chill with fer OD 
My fault'ring voice doth _— TE 
Why are thy darling eyes ſo PEAS PBL Stand 
Thy checks fodeathly pale 7 


I am thy Gyneth's ghoſt, fiver maid, N : 
(Avoid the mad*ning fight} Sig CN oy Boo 
Thoſe eyes that now fo dead m_ aig acl 


Are lock'd in endleſs vights v2 hl ve 
; 18Þ 6. "2b: 3 $3538 3.4 
This heart, that only beat for thee, 


Is rent with mph ne WI TN; 
Lies bokes on the caged? $5 9h: KELL VBol 063 38 let df , 
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My bones the eagle hath conveyed, = Gs a | 
To feed her rav*nous brogd; ne 


| The ſavage Branworth's cruel hand, . . 
Hath ſpilt my purple blood. 


Then hie thee hence, ill-fated maid, 
- Ere greater ills betide, - 0 
To where Tievi's filver ſtreams _ 
Along the vallies glide, 


There, where the modeſt priniraſe blooms, 
Pale as thy lover's ſhade, 

His mangled relicts thou ſhalt find 
Beneath the green turf. laid. 


| Then hie thee hence, with holy bands, 
| Build up a facred ſhrine, _ 
And, Oh, chaſte maid ! thy faith to prove, 
Mingle thy duſt with mine: 


(The mother, who bes babe beholds, 

In infant ſweetneſs dreft, 

Seiz'd by the chilling hand of dons; 
Expiring at her breaſt, - 


The village maid, whom morrow's dawn | 
Had hail'd a wedded fair, _ 

Beholds her lover's breathleſs corſe, 
Scorch'd by the light'ning's glare.) 
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| $o ſtood the hopeleſs frantic maid, .:. .... 


Yrganvy 's graceſul child! ate 22a at als. 


Cold was her heart, . hex, Inorl FER: 
Fix'd i in amazement Ro 


XA 
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And art thou gone, my gallant youth, - 
Cropp'd in thy early prime ; 


I thought myſelf to be thy bride, 
My virgin-heart was thine. 


No more theſe fad and weeping eyes 
My father's houſe ſhall ſee; _ 
_ Thy kindred ſpirit calls me | Dance by 
I haſte to follow thee. - 


Befide thy ow, the pilgrim's tear 
|  Shalf join the chryſtal ſpring, 
Around the ſolemn dirge of woe 
Shall ancient druids ſing. 


The weary trav *Uer, faint and fad,. 
| _ Shall ſlay his ſteps awhile; © 
The mem'ry of his own hard fate 
"The my hall beguile. 


There, wet with many a holy tears 
- The fweeteſt flow'rs ſhall blow ; . 2H an # 
There Liwey? ns ghoſt ſhall ark the e ſirine a AIOETE 
A monument # Foe. ; es 
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OLD BALLADS, 


Thrice did. he. ope the- lattice grate, 
And thrice he bid adicu ; 


When, lo! to join the 1 parting thades 
The maiden” S ba flews m_ 


A. 


THE CAROUSAL "OF ODIN, 


1B Mes Pearoſes 


FILL the honey'l bev* rage highs 
Fill the fouls, *tis Qp1y's cry : 

Heard ye not the powerful call, 
Thundring thro? the vaulted hall ? 

« Fill the meath, and ſpread the board, 
6 Vaſſals of the griefly ] Lord,” — 


147 


The 


* Mr. Pearoſe was the ſon of the Reverend Mr. Penroſe, 
reftor of Newbury, Berks, and was himſelf intended for the 
church, —- He ſtudied at Chriſt-Church, Oxon until 1962, when 
his eager turn, .to, the naval and military line impelled him to 
embark in, the ynfortunate expedition againſt Noya Colonia in 


| South America, under the command of Captain Macnamara, —= 


The ifſue was fatal : The Clive, the largeſt veſſel, was burned, 
and though the ambuſcade eſcaped on board of which Mr. Pen= 
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The portal hinges grate, the ey cone 
The din of 1 voices rocks the dome! 
In talk the various s forms, And" dreſt 
| In various armour, various veſt,” 
With helm and morion, targe akd ſhield, 
Some quivering launces couch, ſome biting maces wield : 
All march with haughty ſtep, all proudly ſhake the creſt, 


"Fj ;þ 


The feaſt begins, the ſcull goes round, 
Laughter ſhouts— the ſhouts refound. 
The guſtof war ſubſides — E'en now 
The grim chief curls hus clicck, and. 1{mooths his rugged 
brow. 


. - 


_ roſe, afting as lieutenant of marines, was wounded ; yet the 
hardſhips he ſuſtained in a prize loop utterly ruined his conſti- 
tution. Returning to England with ample teſtimonies of his gal- 
lantry and good behaviour, he finiſhed his ftudies at Hertford- 
College, Oxon ; and, having taken orders, accepted the curacy | 
of Newbury, After he had continued in that ſation about nine 
years, it ſeemed as if the clouds of diſappointment were clearing 
away, for he was then preſented, by a friend who knew his 
worth, to a living of gool. per annum. It came too late ; for, 
going to Briſtol for the benefit of .the waters, he died there in 
1779, aged thirty-ſix years, univerſally beloved for his amiable 
and ſociable qualities, - In 1768 he married Miſs Mary Slo- 
cock, of Newbury, by whom he had one for, now on a the foun- 


cation of Winton College. nb; 


_ & Shame 
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<« Shame to your placid front, ye men of f death ! tho 
Cries H1L 0a, with diſorder'd breath. ” 
Hell echoes back h her ſcoff of ſhame 8 | 

To the inactive rev'ling Champion' s name. =» 

« Call forth the ſong,” ſhe ſcream'd ; _ the mlufrels 
- came — | 

The theme was glorious war, the dear deli oht 

Of ſhining beſt in field, and daring moſt in fight. 


_ & Toy to the ſoul,” the Harpers ſupg, 
« When embattl'd ranks among, 

6 The ſteel-clad Knight, in vigour” $ bloom, 
(** Banners waving o'er his plume) 
«© Foremoſt rides, the flower and boaſt 

'$ Of the bold determin'd hoſt !?? 


With greedy ears the gyeſts each note deyour*d 
| Each ftruck his beaver down, and graſp'd his faithful. 
ſword. 
The fury mark*d th' IE deed, 
Agd bad the yealds pnogends- 


= Joy to the ſoul! a joy divine! 
_ «When conflicting armies join ; 
«© When trumpets clang, and bugles ſoutal 3 
'*. When ſtrokes of death are dealt around ; 
© When the fword feaſts, yet craves No more 
66 And every gauntlet drips with ho | 
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The charm prevail'd, up ruſt the thadden'd throng, 
Panting for carnage, as they fodm'd alobg, © 
Fierce Op1N's ſelf led forth "At f unitic band; 

To ſcatter havock wide o'er many 2 guilty 504 | 


THE FIELD. Or BATTLE, 
#y us. Penroſe, 


FAl1NTLY bray'd thi battle's roar 
Diſtant down the hollow wind ; 

_ Panting terror fled before, - - 

Wounds and death were e left behind, 


The War-fiend curs'd the ſunken day, 
That check'd his fierce purſuit too ſooh : _ 


While, ſcarcely lighting to the prey, - 
Low hung, and lour'd the bloody moon, 


The field, fo late the hero's pride, 
Was now with various carnage ſpread ; 
And floated with a crimſon tide, 
That drench'd the dying and the dead, 
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|  Ofer the {ad ſcene of dreavieft view, | 270 

Abate T YETI fe .ogenteo 1.5 nnin? 
With frantic ſtep Maria. flew, . (I - { bat s; Fa ah erp ees 
Maria, Sore age'y child; FE DIG 00 T 


| By duty led, for every vem 

Was warm*d'/by Hymen's pureſt ik, q- 
With Edgar o'er-the wintry main 
She, lovely, faithful, wanderer, came. 


For well ſhe thought, a 'friend ſo-dear. 
In darkeſt hours might joy impart ; 

Her warnor, faint with toil, might chear, 
Or ſoothe her bleeding warrior's ſmart. 


Tho? look'd for long — in.chitl affright,, = 

(The torrent burſting fromher-eye} | Tt 
She heard the fignal for-the fight— | - 

While her ſoul-trembled-in.a figh— 


She heard, and clafp'd him to her breaſt, _ 

Yet ſcarce-eould wrge th? inglonous fiay,; 
His manly heart-the charm confoſt — | 
Then broke the charm, — and Tuſh'd away, 


'Too ſoon in few — but deadly words, 

_ Some flying ſtraggler breath'd to tell, 

That in the foremoſt ſtrife' of ſwords 
The young, the gallant Edgar fell, 


She 
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She preſt to hear — ſhe caught the tale — 

At ev*ry ſound her blood congeal'd ; — 
With terror bold — with terror pale, | 
| She ſprung to ſearch the fatal field. 


| Ofer the fad ſcene in dire amaze 
_ _ 'She went — with courage not her own — 
On many a corpſe ſhe caſt her gaze — 
| And turn'd her ear to many a groan. 


Drear anguiſh urged her to preſs 

| Full many a hand, as wild ſhe mourn'd ; — | 
— Of comfort glad, the drear careſs 

"The damp, chill, dying hand return'd. 


: Her ohaſtly hope was well nigh fled — TY 
When late pale Edgar's form ſhe found, 
Half-bury'd with the hoſtile dead, 


And bor'd with many a griſly wound, 


She Kew _ - ſhe ſunk — the night-bird ſcream'd, 
— The moon withdrew her troubled light, 
And left the fair, — tho fall'n ſhe ſeem'd — 
To worſe than death » _ and | deepeſt 1 night, . 


Song by Richard the. Firſt, Coeur. de Lion, written 
during his UOATCEHPORKAS in the Feagbreuſe, or Black 
Tower, fgo01% 5 Yau: os vs þ 


& 


Tranſlated by Dr. Burney, — From the. ſecond volume 


of Dr. Burney's General Hiſtory of Mufic. 


No wretched captive of his priſon ſpeaks, 
Unleſs with pain, and bitterneſs of ſoul; _ 

| Yet conſolation from the Muſe he ſeeks, 
| Whoſe voice alohe misfortune can controul. 
Where now 1s each ally, each baron, friend, 
Whoſe face I ne*er beheld without a ſmile, 
Will none, his ſov*reign to redeem, expend 
The ſmalkſt of ern; of his treaſures vile ? 


Though none may bluſh that near two tedious years, 
Without relief, my bondage has endur'd, 

Yet know my Engliſh, Norman, Gaſcon peers, 
Not one of you ſhould thus remain immur'd ; 

The meaneſt ſubje& of my wide domains, 

Had I been free, a ranſom ſhould have found; 

I mean not to reproach you with my chains, 


Yet ftill I wear them on a foreign ground ! 
Too 
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Too true it is, fo felfiſh human race! \- 

* Nor dead; nor captive;' friend-or kindred find,” 
Since here I pine i bondage and diſgrace, 

| For lack of gold; my fetters tounbind; 

| Much for myſelf I feel, yet ah ! fill more 
'That no compaſſion from my ſubjects flows ; 
What can from infamy their natnes-reſtore, : 

Vf, while a pris ner death my eyes ſhould cloſe. 


But fiaall is my nes chnagh great my grief, 
| To find; in fpite'of all his folemn vows, - 
My lands are ravag'd by the Gallic chief, 

While none my cauſe has courage to eſpouſe, 
Though lofty tow*rs obſcure the chearful day, 
- *Yet, through the dungeon's melancholy gloom, 
Kind Hope, in gentle whiſpers, ſeems to ſay, 

« Perpetual thraldom is not.yet thy doom,” 


Ye dear companions of my happy days, 
| Oh Chail and Penſavin aloud declare, 
_ Throughout the earth in cyerlaſting lays, 
| My foes againſt me wage ingloripys WAI. 
Oh tell them too, that ne*cr among my 7 crimes 
Did breach of faith, deceit, or-fraud appear z 
30 _: will brand to lateſt tunes | | 


$1 | © Know 


OLD BALLADS, A 


Know all ye men, of Anjon und Touraine, 
And ev'ry bach'lor knight, robuſt and ne 


That duty now and love alike ave vain, - A 337 
From bonds your ſoy'rewgn 'and/yorr Friend to fave. 4% 
| Remote from conſolation here I lie, Fr 


The wretched captive of a pow*ful foe, 
_ Whoall your zeal and afdour can defy, 
Nor leaves you ought but pity to beſtow? 


"Xttt. 
— Military Song on the F rench champion Rolahd. 


Tranſlated by Dr. B Purney. — — From the. ſecond wolume 
of Dr. 1 General Hiſtory of Mie. 


Lz E T ev'ry valiant ſon of Gaul 

Sing Roland's deeds, her greateſt glory, 
Whoſe name will ſtouteſt foes appal, 

And feats'inſpire for futare Tory. 
Roland in childhood had no fears, 

Was full of tricks, nor knew a letter, _ 
Which, though it coſt his mother tears, 
His father cried ** $0 much the better : 

« We'll have him for a ſoldier bred, _ 

&« His ſtrength and courage let us nouriſh, 
_* If bold the heart, though wild the head, 
-# In war he'll but the better flouriſh,” 


Let ev'ry, &c., | 
Tet Fo | Roland y 


- — 


Q 


Wo - — > OS = gn er doe 3 A > 
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| 
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Roland arriv'd at man's eftate. - + 


Prov*d that his father well- 0" INVTIPY Yds Sos 4-2 


For then his proweſs,was ſo great; +» +17 


"That all the world: became adtoniſh's, 1 
Battalions, ſquadrons, i he could break, 
And fingly give them ſuch a beating, 


That, ſeeing him, whole armies quake,, 
And nothing think of but. Rene Site) 1 


Let eV Ty, &c, 


In fingle combat *twas the Care: ”. 
To him all foes were on 2 level, 
For ev'ry one he overcame, 


| If giant, ſorc'rer, monſter, devil. 


THe arm no Ges, w $ eer could - 


For if his foe be Aid. not ſlay, 
He left him in a rueful pickle, 
| Let ev TY, A | 


In ſealing walls with \ High __ 36) 


He firſt the ladder fixe,' then mounted ; "= 


Let him, my boys, our modet'be, 


Who men or perils never counted, | 
At night, with ſcouts he watch would' kv) 01121} es 
With heart more gay than one in million, | 1197.36 8 BY? 

Or elſe on knapſack ſounder \.... nou i ak: 
Then gone? in his proud nr | 


Let ev'ry, &c. 
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On ſtubborn foes he vengeance wreak'd, 
And laid about him like a Tartar, 1 
' But if for mercy once they/ſqueak'd, 


He was the firſt to gratit:them-quarter, 


'The battle won, of. Rokand*s foul 
 Fach milder virtue took poflefſion ;' 1 | 
To vanquifh'd foes he o'er a/bowl 
His heart ſurrender'd at diſcretion. 
Let ev*ry, &c. 


*% 


When aſk'd why Frenchmen wield the brand, 


And dangers new each day ſollicit, 


| He faid, 'tis Charlemagne's command, 
To whom our duty is upplicit ; 


His miniſters, and. choſen tew, | dds « þ 
| No doubt have weigh'd theſe things in private, my 
Let us his enemies ſubdue, _ 6 


'Tis all that ſoldiers e'er ſhould drive. at. 
Let ev'ry, &c. 


Roland like Chriſtian true mould. live, .: = 
Was ſeen at maſs,-.and.in proceflion ; 

And freely to the poor would give, 

Nor did he always ſhun, .confeſhqu. 

But biſhop Turpin; had deexced- TE : 
(His counſel in each. weighty es. 6d wt 
That *twas a good and pious .deed En, | 
_ His _—_ s foes ta. drub and eater. TH 

Let ev'ry, &c, > 


YE. 
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At table Roland ever Yay, 

Would eat, and drink, and laugh, and ratts, 

But all was in a prudent way, 

On days of guard, or'eye of battle, 

For ſtill to king and country true | 

_ He held himſelf their conſtant _— 

And only drank in ſeaſon due, - tt 

When to tranfa&t he*d' nothing better, THE 
Let ev'ry, LE 


To captious blades he hk would bend, in 
Who quarrels fought on flight pretences; 
Though he, to ſocial joys a friend, L684 
Was ſlow to give or take' offences. + Ox 
None e'er had cauſe his 'arm to dread ' 
But thoſe who wrotig'd' his prince;'or nation, 
On whom whene'er to combat led, | 
He dealt out death and devaſtation. 

Let ev 'ry, &Cc. | | 


Roland too much adverd the fair, 
From whom een heroes are defenceleſs, 
And by a queen of beauty rare 
He all at once was render'd ſenſeleſs. 
One hapleſs morn ſhe Ieft the knight, 
Who, when he miſs'd her, grew quite frantic, BE. 
Our pattern let him be in fight I FIRES 
His love was ſomewhat too romantice 
Let ey "ry » CC 


His 
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His mighty uncle, Charles the Great, 
Who Rome's imperial ſceptre wigded, _ 
Both early dignity and ſtate __ EET 
With high command to Roland yielded. ET 
Yet though a Gen" ral, Count, and Peer, _ Fi bf 
Roland's kind heart all pride could ſmother, 

For each brave man from van to rear 

| He treated like a friend and brother. Wy 
Let ev'ry, &c. he FY 


XIV. SE 
Song from Thibavt, king of Navarre. 


Tranſlated by Dr. Burney. — From the ſecond volume 
of Dr. Frags General Hiſtory of Muſic. 


I THOUGHT Ta vanquiſlud gs ty lore 
But find myſelf deceiv'd; 

| For ev*ry hour alas! 1 prove” F, 
The conqueſt unatchiev 'd. * S77D 
By day I ſeek for eafe in vain, * IG 
Or call on ſleep by night ; 
Sighs, tears, complaints, increaſe my paing 
Nor does a hope, ye pow'rs? remain, * 
That ſhe will e*er my love requite.. © 


} £3535 
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The libertine alone betrays 
The kind and conſtant heart, 
_ But I would die ten thouſand ways 
_ Fre pain to her impart. 
No thought my throbbing breaſt can cheer 
But her in bliſs to ſee : | 
| Yet in her coy and wild career 
- Could I but catch this flying deer 
How happy then would Theobald be! = 


This lovely deer, more white than ſnow, 
With locks hke burniſh'd gold 
Which o'er her poliſh'd ſhoulders flow, 
Courageous is and bold, 
"In peril oft ſhe ſtands at bay, 
Where wolves with cunning fraught 
Are on the watch by night and day 
| To ſeize the courteous as their prey 
Who ſet their wicked wiles at naught. 


| A brave accompliſh'd knight 0'ercome 
And ſtript of arms and fame, 

While barn and 'vineyard, houſe and home 
Are food for fire and flame ; 
Than me leſs torture feels and pain 
While rigour thus I prove, 

For never did I yet attain 
| _ The gift ſeraphic of a ſwain 
Who could without a premium love. 


OLD BALLADS is 
The fighteſt, ſmalleſt boon to ſhare on 


| Is all I humbly crave, 


'To drive away the fiend Deſpair ; 

And ſnatch me from the grave. 

And is it then no crime to wound 

A fathful lover's heart ? 

To hear his ſad complaints reſound, 

| Then daſh him to the abyſs profound, 
Nor at ls cruel ſufPrings ftart ? 


Pronounce, my fair, a milder doom. 
Before you'ye killd me quite, _ 

For pity then too late will come 

| When plung'd in endleſs night. 

A little love while yet I live 

Is worth a world in grave, 

And *tis ceconomy to give 

When by a trivial donative 

A heavy future charge we ſave, 


£ The laſt ſtanza, which is not entire in the original, 
has been amplified in the Engliſh, to ſupply a ſulhcient 
number of lines, for the melody.” 


os 
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XV. 
The firſt complaint of the lord of Crequi, 


From the Freach of Monfiear a 


Hall glooms congenial with my woe ! - 

_ Here iny full heart is free to vent its ſighs; $7 
The only pleaſure I can know, 
That to my tortur'd breaſt relief ſupplies "m5 

| While never-ceaſing horrours round me riſe, 
Rapt by my early paſlion's ſacred glow, 

© triumph, and abſolve the ſkies, 


The pride of Paris, Abelard, 
By Cupid's dart inſtructed how to write, 
Poſſeſs'd not ſuch unchang'*d regard, 
Though Eloifa's graces charm'd the fight, 
And his love foar'd beyond the vulgar height ; 
To paint Adelia aſks a heavenly bard ; - 
| And I could teach a nobler flight, 
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"Tis I, Adelia, ah! *tis T, 

Who thus have lov'd, and ne'er can love _ you, 
And do you generouſly vie | 

In equal faith, to my dear mem'ry true ? 

Still, ſtill, your voice I hear, your charms I view ; ; 
Fair as the opening roſe-bud to my eye, 

Your virgin beauty” blooms anew, 


' Your image ſoftens all my pains ; 
My kind companion on this hoſtile ſhore! _ 
Yes; *tis your hand that break my chains, 
"Tis love alone can liberty reſtore. 
Delightful ſcenes with you I trace once more —= 
Falſe, fleeting dream ! the dreary cell R—_ 
And pleaſure leaves me to deplore, 


- My eyes in death I haſte to cloſe, 
| Neer raptur'd to behold my fon fo dear ; 
Ne'er, beſt of fires, what nature owes, 
Ofer thy ſad urn to pour the tender tear. 
My corpſe, withheld from a domeſtic bier, 
In a deteſted land, mid impious foes, 
Ignobly muſt be buried here, 


Had powerful fate in wrath decreed 
My days to end by godlike Louis? fide ; 
Had I been doem'd to fight and bleed 
In truth's defence, or een with love my guide; * 
Then I had liv'd with fame, and nobly died ! 
But a vile ſlave I die indeed, 
And in oblivion's gloom muſt hide. 
M 2 
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In vain, dear obje&t, muſt T orieve ? 
Come, let me in thy gentle arms expire ; 
Come, and the fondeſt heart receive ; 
Your's are its parting figh and laſt defire. 
Should o'er my, tomb, more ſweet than angel's s Iyre, 
Pity's foft.murmur from your boſom heave, 
My ſoul would own its wonted fire. 


Vain hope WM | humbly heaven conjure, 
The knight thy countryman this way to ſend ; 
Theſe rugged rocks, this cave obſcure, 
That bear my wretched name, a clue ſhall lend ; 
Theſe cypreſs ſhades the doleful tale extend ;_ 
And, while theſe murm'ring ſtreams endure, | 
L cannot rg ancchoget ſpend. FEE 


XVI. - 
The ſecond complaint of the lord of Crequl. 
From the French of Monfieur Arnaud. S175 


W THIN this horror-frowning tower _ 
How wretched I! | 
 Forlorn and darkfome, ev*ry hour 1% 
I wiſh to die! 2 
Ah! would to Providence, in | France 
" My wocs were known |! | 
Unleſs ſome Chriſtian friend adyance, 


Fate ends my moans F 
alata td, Crequi 
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Crequi my name, a banner'd kaight, 
SS... Ea} 
My family's entaiPd delight, 
The fam*d cruſade. 
Near Boulogn, tow*rd the Flemiſh ſhore, 
My caftle roſe : | 
There may at leaſt, life's conflict o'er, 
My duſt repole ! | 
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The lord, my father, rear*'d with pride 
His fay*rite ſon ; 

Godfrey in Paleſtine his guide, 
He fame had won, _ 

Exciting me, with piousjoy, 

His path to tread ; 
The Pagan legions ta deſtroy, 
He bravely bred, 


. «02 tf £ 
% Jag 65 ws 
+ ” bac 6f” nc Hh 


Ae 
PF - TORESES 
— nn Ione we 


KY et 

Poe 5 RP 9 kl 
PEA 

CO ILNEL Das 
© 0N 


. & Gs , <a 
S bed; © Thagy «5 ; 
* $5 mw 
C «', "v5 yEEY *. 
_ _— EIT Mey: Ta 
4; # : - 27 £3 
+ aw 4, a> f = ——_ 
£ OP  &. 
| hag oy 
_- : 


NS 


oy 


Not long it was my pride to know - 
A Knight's degree, 
When Cupid, with his conq'ring boxy, 
Took aim at me. 4 
My noble bride had wealth in ſtore, 
And many a road ; 
But, what I juſtly valued more, 
Was fair and $ooke 


q > 
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The Morning Roſe her charming name, | 

By all allow'd; i 

So the young beauties of her frams 

RL Surpriz'd the crowd ! 

With what fond love did I careſs 
1305 Her form divine! 

To comprehend, you muſt poſſeſs 

 _ A heart like mine. 


The trumpet blew a martial peal | 
| In my ſtunn'd ear ; 
<« Fly theſe ſoft ſhades, with manly zeal 
In arms appear !'? — 
| In vain Adelia ſhower'd her tears, - 
While we embrac'd; 
I left her breaſt, *mid glitt*ring ſpears 
To ight encas'd. 


"Twas Louis and Religion led, - 
To bear the croſs ; 

Yet oft by ſtealth, with backward tread, 
I mourn'd my loſs, 

_ Still ſounds Adelia's ; fainting voice, 
_ « And muſt you go ?” 

« "Tis Heaven (I cry) my lovely choice, 

« Will have it fo!” 


Stopp'd 
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Stopp'd by this ſtream that ſilent laves 
No meadows gay ; 
F irſt, for our army, thro? the Waves. 
I trac'da way. - 
Meander ſaw me hotly preſs 
Our impious foes ; 
Why did not fate in that diſtreſs 
_ My eyelids cloſe ? 


Surely our fins deſerv'd a curfe 
In heaven's pure fight ; 

The Chriſtian hoſt, ſevere reverſe ! 
Was put to flight. 

I cry'd (for Louis? death drew near) 

| ____ With patriot zeal, 

« Ah! ſpare that head ; and ſatiate here | 

Your vengeful ſteel !” _ 


My brothers, interpoſing too, 
For him were ſlam ; 
I paid their virtues tribute due, 
And yet *twas vain. 
| For ſuch an end ſhould never move. 
Weak pity's tear ; 
The Frenchman's envy*d, who dares prove 
His king was dear. 
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My lot I rather ſhould lament, 

Who ſtill have breath ; 
To ſlavery's galling fetters bent, | 
| Far worſe than death! 
Learn, Chriſtian heart,” whoe'er attends 
My doleful doom, 
How cruelly theſe Pagan fiends 

My days intomb ! 


With a long chain my fides they wound, 
While here I creep ; 

No bed I have but the cold ground, 

And never ſleep.  _ 

__ My hands and feet are loaded o'er 
With other chains, 

That not a feature known before 
This day remains. 


Three years on my devoted head, 
In friendſhip dire, 

Mad infidels and ſtorms have ſhed 
Their various ire. 

TI weep, and drink, to weep, my tears; 
Black bread my food ; | 

Snakes hiſs, and toads/ the dungeon rears, 
A loathſome brood 1 


Theſe 
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Theſe woes, compar*d with thoſe behind, 


You'll light eſteem ; | 
They'd have me, gratitude refign'd, 
My God blaſpheme. 


Dear Chriſtian brethren; could ye think 


Theſe Turks conteſt 
To change our faith, our ſouls to fink, 
For preſent reſt ? 


| A hundred times os cry, 6 Abjors 
- Rewards behold ! 
Fair ladies ſhall your bliſs ſecure, 
| And ſtore of gold.” 
I anſwer, * My firm ſoul to move, 
You vainly ſue; 


Falſe to Adelia can I prove ? 
To God untrue ?” . 


Whoe'er ſhall paſs beneath the wall 
Where I complain, 

May pity melt you, and my call 
Not prove in vain ! 

I beg you by your heavenly hope 
Make no delay ; 

In my owg country, with full ſcope, 
My wrongs diſplay. 
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Perhaps, ſtill tving you may find 
Gerard my fire; . 

Tell him his ſon craves help, confin'd 
To bondage dire. 
Adelia too, in beauty's prime — 

(Why. {tarts this tear) 
Remember'd fall in ev'ry clime, 
For ever dear, 


| Deſire a handſome purſe of gold 

| Becoming me 2 

Let the full ſum be quickly told, 
To ſet me free. _ 

But ſhould, releas'd from carthly groans, 
My corpſe be found, 

Inter the pilgrim warriour's bones 
In holy ground, 


Clerks, knights, eſquires, or peers, : 
 ___ Whate'er your rank, 

Forget not, with relentleſs cars, 
My fetters* clank. 

For kindneſs plann'd in loyal tile, 
While here you roam, 

May guardian angels with a ſmile 

_ Convey you home ? 


The 


nn MOMID BALLADS un 


XVII 


The Laidley Worm®* of Spindleſton Heughs, a ballad, 


500 years old, made by the old mountain bard Dun- 


can Fraſier, living in Cheviot. A. D. 1270, 
From an ancicat MSS. 


' Whether the following ballad relates to any hiſtorical 
fad, the editor has not been able to diſcover, Tt was 
' communicated by the Reverend Mr. Lambe, of Norhams 
— See Hutchinſon*s Hiftory of Northumberland, 


T HE king is gone from Bamborough caſtle e 
Long may the princeſs mourn, 

| Long may ſhe ſtand on the caſtle wall, 

Looking for his return, 


She hes knotted the keys upon a ſtring, 

And with her ſhe has them ta'en ; 
| She has caſt them o'er her left ſhoulder, 
And to the gate ſhe 1s gane. 


* This is a northern corruption for loathly, i. e. loathſome, 
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She tripped out, ſhe tripped in, 
She tript into the yard ; 


But it was more for the king's ſake, 


Than for the queen's regards. 


It fell out on a day the king 

' Brought the queen with him home ; 
And all the lords in our country 

To welcome them did come. 


Oh! welcome father, the lady cries, 


. Unto your halls and bowers ; 
And ſo are you, my ſtepmother, 
_Far all that 1s here is yours, 


A lord ſaid, wond'ring while ſhe ſpake, 
This princeſs of the north 

Surpaſſes all of female kind, 
In beauty and in worth, 


The envious queen replied, at leaft 
' You might have excepted me ; 

In a few hours I will her bring 
Down, to a low degree. 


I will liken her to a laidley worm, 
That warps about the ſtone, 
And not, til Childy Wyad * comes back, 
Shall the _ be won. 


® There is now a ftreet called the Wynd, at Bamborough. 
*; 'The 
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The princeſs ſtood at her. bower door, 
Laughing : who could her blame ? 
But &'er the next day's ſun went down, 

Along worm ſhe became. a, 


| For ſeven miles eaſt, and ſeven miles weſt, 
And ſeven miles north and ſouth,, 

No blade of graſs or corn could grow, 
So venomous was her mouth. 


The milk of ſeven ſtately cows, 
It was coſtly her to: keep, _ 

Was brought her daily, which ſhe drank 
Before ſhe went to fleep. 


At this day may be ſeen the cave, 
Which held her folded up, 

And the ftone trough, the very ſame 
Out of which ſhe did ſup. 


Word went eaſt, and word went weſt, 
And word is gone over the ſea: 


That a laidley worm in Spindleſton Heughs 


Would ruin the north country. 


Word weat eaſt, and word went weſt, 
And over the ſea did go; 

The child of Wyad got wit of it, 
Which filled his heart with woe. 
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He called ſtraight his merry men all, 
They thirty were and three ; 

I wiſh I were at Spindleſton, 
This deſperate worm to fee. 


We have no time now here to waſte, 

Hence quickly let us fail ; 

My only ſiſter Margaret 
Something I fear doth ail. 


They built a ſhip without delay, 
With maſts of the rowntree *, 

With fluttering fails of filk ſo fins, 
And ſet her on the ſea. 


| They went aboard. The wind with ſpeed 
Blew them along the deep ; 
At length they ſpied an huge ſquare tower 
On a rock high and ſteep. 


The ſea was ſmooth, the weather clear, 
When they approached nigher ; 

King Ida's caſtle they well knew, _ 
And the banks of Bamboroughſhire. 


The queen look'd out at bower window, 
- To ſee what ſhe could ſee; 
There ſhe eſpied a gallant thip 

ads upon the ſea. 


* Mountain aſh. | w 
| | hen 
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When ſhe beheld the ſilken ſails 

Full glancing in the ſun, 

To ſink the ſhip ſhe ſent away 
Her witch wives every one. 


Their ſpells were vain. The hags return'd 
To the queen in ſorrowful mood, 

_ Crying, that witches have no power 

Where there is rown-tree wood. 


Her laſt effort — ſhe ſent a boat, 
— Which inthe haven lay, | 
With armed men to board the ſhip ; 
But they were driven away. 


The worm leapt up, the worm leapt down, 
She plaited round the ſtone; © 

| And as the ſhip came to the land, 

She bang'd it off again. 


| The child then ran out of her reach ; 
The ſhip on Budle ſand, 
And, jumping 1ato the ſtillow fea, 
Securely got to land. 


And now he drew his-bonny brown fivord, 
And laid it on her head,  _- 

And ſwore if ſhe did haſten to him, * 

That he wow'd ſtrike her dead. 
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Oh: quit thy ſword, and bend thy NOms 
And give me kiſſes three ; 

For though I am a pois'nous worm, : 
No hurt will I do to thee. ©. 


| Oh! quitthy fiyord, and bend thy bow, 
And give me kiſſes three ; 


if I am not won e'er the ſun go down, 
| ; Won I ſhall never be. | 


He quitted his ſword, he bent his bow, 
He gave her kiſſes three; - 
She crept into a hole a worm, _ 
But ſtept out a lady. 


No cloathing had this lady fine | 
To keep her from the cold ; 

He took his mantle from him about, 
And round her did it fold, 


| He has his mantle from him about 
__ Andit he wrapt herin; 
And they are up to Bamborqugh caſtle : 
As faſt as they can win. | 


His abſence and her ſerpent ſhape 
The king had long deplor'd, _ 

He now rejoic'd'to ſee them both 
Again to him reſtor'd. 
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The queen they wanted, whom they found, 
All pale and fore afradd;  _ 

| Becauſe ſhe knew her power muſt yield 

To Childy Wynd's ; who ſaid, 


| Woe be to thee, thou wicked witch, 
An ill death may*ſt thou dee ; 

As thou my ſiſter haſt likened, 

| So likened ſhalt thou be. 

I will turn thee into a toad, 
That on the. ground doth wend ; 

And won and: won ſhalt thou never be, 
"Till this world hath : an end. arg 


Now on the ſands hel _ tower, 
She crawls a loathſome toad ; >” 
| And venom ſpits on every maid 
She meets upon the road. T 


tThe 1 virgins all of Bamborbabs 
_ Will ſwear that they have We 


This ſpiteful toad of monftrous fize, 
Whilſt walking they have been, 


All folks believe, within the ſhire, 
| This ſtory to be true;, 

And they alf run to Spindleſton, 
The cave and trough to view. 
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This fat now Duncan Frafier ©: 
Of Cheviot fings in rhime; . _.__ 
Leſt Bamboroughſhire men ſhould forge, .. LEY nt 
Some part of it 1n time. MOINS toapehl 


King Zayde and Zetiddans, a ; Moorith Tale. | 
From the PoeS- 


From among other romances of the moſt fanious Feaſt 
and tournaments of the Moors, | + bave JeleRted fi the 
original of ewhich muſt have Been very ' ancient, as it re- 
lates the cataftrophe of a, Mooriſh knight in the court 
of one of the kings of Toledo, which ey ava; Te*con- 
quered by the Chriſtians in the year. rob. In my tranf: 
lation of it, my only care has been to TY. the F teral 45 
fenſe and ſpirit of the Spaniſh verfion. — Carter*s _ 
ney from Gibraltar to i FEW? < Ie 


FH 
» 


IN troops of eight, and | troops of ten, i 
The Alitarian race, _— 7 

| With many a Saracinian chief, | 

 Toledo's circus grace; of ne hs Ht fv Ju EIT: 
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To throw the cane, and proye their ftrengtty F- 
With the Azarques bold, L97 elavyt 6s | tin Srnla dA 


Wes KW $4 # PONSTEL - $ 1 <f IF tg 
With Adalife's comely men, ®* wh Tat geen 
The tournament to hold, T 
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Theſe royal ſports the king proclaims ; 


For peace then lately made 
Between Granada's prince Atarfe 
 _ And Belehite's king Zayde. 


But Fame reports, the monareh's love 
For a fair Mooriſh dame | 

Was the true cauſe of all theſe feaſts : 
 Zelindaxa her mytng. 


Firſt to the field, on "TY ſteeds, 
The Saracini flew, 


| Their cloaks and Jackets richly | ſhove, - 
Of green and "gy. hue, 


Sharp ſcymeters, Er with gold, 
Each ſhining target ſhows ; | 
And letters which defiance bore 


Againſt their country's focs, 


Swiftly the Alhtares next 
Enter the liſted field; _ 
A goodly fight their ſcarlet coats | 
With ſnow-white flow? rets yield, 


Their targets, for device the ky, 
By Atlas propt, did ſhow, 
And a motto fair, which ſaid, 
4 Until fatigued I grow.” 
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| Next Adalife's gallant knights! +1 3) 7 oe 

_ Ofer the field ſtately ride, 

With coats of red and yellow. clad, | | 
A veil * to each arm tied, \ vis »- 


| A double knot was:their device, 

| By a wild man undone, 

On- whoſe enormous club was-writ, / 
& This through our valour won,” 


P ” 
1 2-4 


The laſt, but braveſt troop, the Moor 

| Azarque moſt portly leads; os 

| Their veſts were purple mixt with blue, £4 rms 
And plumes adorn their heads. 


$1 As 3's #1 
* 3 i 


On their green ſhields 8, with a azure ground, 
Two joined hands are ſeen, - 
And the letters there inſcribed, Ox = bak 
” TRE by the green.” ol VID IFIDLE IDLE REL 


* Almayzal is the Arabic name abs \ friped filken. 25g 
heaC-dreſs, worn by the Mooriſh women. . It was the uſual fa- 
your, in the days of knight-errantry, for the ladies to give them 
to their knights, who tied them 'as' a" fignal* on "their 'arms, as 
being the moſt ada place. : | OE — 


i -Þ *: en a » Ri 22 # oY 
OP: # 8.7.58 A ces 105 3 


& Green was the peculiar colour. affe&ed by. Mahomet," his hef'- 
cendants, and the princes of the. ce reg faith: ah: device 
ſhews, that Zelindaxa was of royal blood. 28) 11063 


The | 


OLD BALLADS: 18 


The furious king this emblem 'iread, — © 
| And, jealous, could not bear * Ip 
That Zelindaxa's heart with him 

Another man ſhould ſhare. . 


To Selim, his Alcayde, he ſaid, _ 
« This Sun, which ſhines ſo bright, 
& And dares, in my deſpite, to blaze, 
- * Shall quenched be this night.” 


With matchleſs art, refiſtleſs' force, - 
Azarque now throws his cane, 

* And as his courſer meaſures back 
With ſpeed the duſty plain, .- 
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# The. chief art in the Juego, de Canas is, to ride full-ſpeed, | 
throw the cane at a certain mark, and then- ſuddenly turn the 
horſe back with equal ſwiftneſs. It was ſurely invented to train 
their horſes to the Arabian manner of riding up to their enemy, - 
and, after caſting javelins, retreating with expedition | before the 
adverſary could return their ſtroke. '” This cuſtom, as old as the 
Parthian empire in the eaſt, is, to this'day, praRtiſed in Arabia, - 
Nichebuhr, in his deſcription of that country, has given us a plate 
wherein the dola or governor and principal Arabs of Loheia in 
Yemen are repreſented in uadezlies, throwing canes at each other. 
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His preſent Catholick majeſty revived this ſport, on the mar- 
riage of 'the prince of Afturias, at Madrid, where the quadrilles 


were compoſed of the nobleſt youth 1 in the Tun headed each 
by a | prince of the blood, 
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The admiring croud tumultuous __ 
© Alha thee fave!” they «i AX 37-3 
The ladies, from the royal feats, 
 Applaud him paſſing by... + 


f 


Trafford Zelindaxa throws 
* Perfumes upon her knight. 

The king, with bitter grief and rage, 
At this heart-breaking fight, 


' Calls to the cavaliers to caſt - © 
Their flender canes away, 
And the preſumptuous Azarque 
To ſerze without delay.. | 


Two of the four quadrilles, with haſte, 
Take lances i in their hands ; 

_ For who ſhall venture to reſiſt 

An angry king's commands ; ? 


The other two GY fAlin have fought, 

Their utmoſt aid to lend ; 

But Azarque cries, -4 In vain you try - 
«« 'To fave your wretched friend, _ 


* The Spaniſh ladies have retained from the Moors their 
gallant way of throwing roſe-water, perfumes, flowers, &c, on 
their lovers and favourites, as they paſs under their balconics 
during the carnival ; a liberty allowed at no other ſeaſon. Many 
a lady waits the return of the carnival, to make this tacit de- 
olaration of her ſentiments. 


.«c Put 


.« Put down your lances.; let them come 
« And ſtrike the deadly blow ; 
«© That I a lover true expire, 
«6 This fatal day ſhall ſhow.” 


Azarque, at length, ofercome and i83'g, 
With grief the people ſee, _ 

And take up arms to-give him help, 
So well belov'd was he, >> 


From her balcony Zelindaxa 

Exclaims, with all her might, 
&« Save him, ye Moors, O fave him now, 
- « Preſerve my faithful knight.” 


Then headlong down ſhe ſtrives to throw | 
Herſelf in fell deſpair ; | 
Her mother holds her in her arms,. 


And foothes her frantic care. 


&« Doſt thou not ſee, my daughter dear, +» 
« That nothing can withſtand 

& What a ſtern, royal lover's rage 

4 Shall cruelly command ?? 


A meſſage from the monarch came, 

| Enjoining her to chooſe | 

In ſome relation? s ſecret houſe, 
Her liberty to loſe. 
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Fair Zelindaxa to the king! ” £9D/181 T'40\? myo; dread - 

Made ſtraightway this reply: b arſe 5» $541) the © —_ 

£ The memory of Azarqusthall be | © ET 
«© My priſon all I dies doors land eat 2 


* And thou ale Geo'dut Torts F499] 38 gptiotA 
« Reſiſt with conſtancy"! | 4 41 2 411 if 
© Whate'er a ſavage, 'bleody king 19. 5482 bolt - 
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The Spaniſh Tragedy ; : containing the lanonable x mur- 
der of Horatio and Bellimperia: | ith. .the pitiful 
death of old Hieronimo. 


To the tyne of queen Dias, 


Y OU that have loſt your former joys, 
And now in woe your lives do lead ; 
Feeding on nought but dire annoys, - rt. 
Thinking your griefs all griefs exceed; ' 
_ Afſure yourſelves. it is not fo ; 

Lo here a fight of greater woe, 


Hapleſs 


OLD;BAKLADS. - 
Hapleſs Hieronimo was my. mane;... 


On whom fond fortune fmiled long ; | - - 


But now her flatteriag ſmiles I blame, _ 

Her flattering ſmiles.hath, done me wrong. —h 
Would I had died jn tender years : -. - 
Then had not been;this cauſe of tears. 


I marſhal was in prime of years, - 

And won great honour in the field ; 

_ Until that age with filver'd hairs 

My aged head had overſpread. 

| Then left.I war and Raid, at home, F 
And gave my hoyour'to my fon. 


Horatio, my ſweet only, child, - -- + - 

Prickt forth by Fame's aſpiring wings, . 

Did ſo behave him in, the field, - #05 

That he prince Balthazericaptive brings. . 
And with ,great honour did preſent . | 
Him to the king incontinent, | 


The duke of Caſtile*s daughter then . 
Deſir*'d Horatio to relate 
The death of her beloved: hibago | 
Her love Andrea's woeful fate. | | 
But when ſhe knew who bad him Nain, 
She vow'd ſhe would revenge the fame. 


Then 
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Then more to vex prince Balthazer, ' 

Becauſe he flew her chiefeft friend ; 

She choſe my ſon for her chief —_— 5 

Thereby meaning to-work revenge. TIE ons! 
But mark what 'then did frraight- befll, \Q:, 
To turn my” Fiveet to bitter gall. | 


Lorenzo then to find the cauſe, 

Why that his fiſter was unkind ; © 

At laft he found within a 66A Sn 

How he might ſound her ſecret mind. - 
Which for to bring well to effe, * 
To fetch her mar he doth direft. ' / 


Who being come into his ſight, 


He threat”neth for to rid his life; 

Except ftraitways he ſhould recite, | 

His fiſter's love, thF cauſe of ſtrife. 

_ Compelt'd, there; tunfold his mind, [7 
Said with Horatio ſhe's' combind. 


| The villain, then, for hope of rain, | 
\ Did ſtraight convey them to the place 
Where theſe two lovers did remain, : 


Joying in ſight of other's face. 
And to their foes they did 1 impart 
The place where they. ſhould joy their heart, 


% 


Prince 
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Prince Balthazer, with his compeers, 
Enters my bower all in the night, 
And there my ſon flain they uprear, © 
The more to work my' greater- ſprghr. 
But as I lay and took 'repoſe, - 
A voice I heard, whereat T roſe. ; 


And finding then his ſenſeleſs form, 
| The murderers I ſought to find, 
But miſting them I ſtood forlorn, 
As one amazed in his mind. Sh 
And rent and pull'd my filver'd hair, | 
And curs'd and damn*d each thing was there. 


And that I would revenge the ſame, 
I dipt a napkin in his blood : 
Swearing to work their woeful baing 
That fo had ſpoil'd my chiefeſt good. 
And that I would not it forget, 
It always at my heart I kept. 
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THE SECOND vant, 


To che'flame Tzxe. ic 
K 5 HIST EMSTICNY  ofceit 

'THE N Ifabella, my dear wife, 
Finding her ſon bereav'd of breath, 
And loving him dearer caaks.:..-; 2 
Her own hand ſtraight doth. work her death. : 

And now their deaths doth meet in one 5 

My griefs are. come, my Joys-are gone. | 
Then frantickly I ran about, 
Filling the air with mournful groans, . 
Becauſe I had not yet found out 
The murtherers to gale my ,moans. , | 

T rent and tore each thing I got, | 

um ſaid, and did, I knew not what, 


Thus as I paſt the fireets, I, by 
The duke of. Caſtile's houſe, as then 
A letter there I did eſpy, 
Which ſhow'd Horatio's woeful end. 
Which Bellimperia forth had flung, 
From priſon, where they kept her ſtrong. 


Then 
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Then to the court forthwith-T went, | | 
And of the king did juſticeicrave jo 7 1 7 
But by Lorenzo's bad intent, - _ | 
I hindred was, which made me rave. | 
| Then vexed more F: ſtamp*d and-frown'd,. 

And with my poignard/ript the ground, _ 


But falſe Lorenzo put me out, 
And told the king then by and: by, 
That frantickly I ran about, 
' And of my Ton did always cry, 
And ſaid, *twere good I'would refign | 
My marſhal-ſhip, which 'griev'd my mind. 
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The duke of Caſtile hearing then, 
How I did grudge ftill-at his fon, 
Did ſend for me to make us friends : 
To ſtay the rumour then begun. | 
 Whereto I ſtraighttway gave conſent, 
Although in heart I never meant. 


Sweet Bellimperia comes to m2, 

Thinking my ſon I had forgot, 

To ſee me with his foes agree, 

The which I never meant, God wot : 
But when we Knew each, other's mind, 
To work revenge a mean I find, 
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hen bloody Baltazar entersin, 494+ .L 
 Entreating me to ſhew fome ſport- 
Unto his father and the king'#'” - 
That to his nuptial did refort./'' 
Which gladly I prepar'd toſhow, 
Becauſe I knew *twould work-their woe.” 


"_ 


And from the ch aides of "Spain, 

I did record Eraſtus? life ; | 

And how the Turk had bim fo ſlain, 

And ſtraight revenge wrought by his ow. 
| Then for to att this tragedy, , 
I gave their parts immediately. 


Sweet Bellimperia Balthazer kills, 
Becauſe he flew her deareſt friend, 
And I Lorenzo's blood did ſpill, _ 
And eke his ſoul to hell did ſend. | 
Then died my faes by dint of knife, | 
But Bellunperia ends her life, 


Then for to ſpecify my wrongs, 
With weeping eyes and mournful heart, 
I ſhew'd my ſon with bloody wounds, 
And cke the murtherers did impart. 
And faid, my ſon was as dear to me, 


As thine, or thine, though-kings you be. . 
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But when they did behold this thing, | 
How I had flain their only ſons: 


The duke, the viceroy, and the king, oe | 


Upon me all they ſtraight did run. 
To torture me they. d6:prepate, » 
Unleſs I ſhould it ſtraight declare. 


But that I would not tell. it then, 

Even with my teeth I bit my tongue, 

And in deſpite did give it them, 

That me with tormeats ſoughe to Wrong. 
Thus when in age I ſought to reft, 
Nothing but ſorrows me oppreſt. 


They knowing well that I. could write, 
Unto my hand a pen did. reach, + 
Meaning.thereby I ſhould recite | 
The authors of this bloody fetch. 
Then feigned I my pen was naught, | 
And by ſtrange Ggns « kuife I ſought, 


But when to me they gave the knife, 
I kill'd the duke then flanding by, 
And eke myſelf bereav'd of lite, 
For I to ſee my ſon did hie. 


The kings that ſcorn'd my grief before, 


With nought can they their joys reſtore. 
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Here have you bong my wragick tale, 1 1 
Which on Horatio's death PR: ; _ Br 3 %eeD 
Whoſe death T could'anew bewail, or 


'But'that in it the murderets* ends. Oh ? i 9.5 PA 
For murder 'God wilt bring” to light; © Bit ns 
 avigts long it be hid from: man's oY hed” 
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Roman . charity, a wartlip-example of a virtuous wife, - 
who fed her father withiher own milk, he: being coni-- 
manded by the emperor 'to- be. 9 re bat * 
| afterwards. a5 Fhobngichs bapid viſt 36 wodiig off9% 
$6 bu. G0 p81 ont I 
The following Song” is wery Oy hy the h vOE 
of it wery little known. Ut is reported, the nobleman 
here mentioned was one: Petrus,. a Raman, and. firſt mi- 
_ nifter to Tiberius Ceſar, whoſe empreſi having ,a mind 
to ruin him, feigned herſelf in love with. bim, and ſo . 
artfully played her part, that he- really was enamoured, 
and an appointment made, which he betrayed to, Ji - 
berius, who immed:ately caft. his :m1471 iſt er into pr ſon, 
there to be flarved. And, indeed, this notion has ſo far. 
prevailed, that the pt ures of this fat are Snell 


Py known 
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known by the name of Roman Charity. | But how they 


could imagine that Yalerius Maximus, who lived in that 
emperor's time, and dedicated his works to him, ſhould 
touch upon ſo tender a point, is ſomething firange, —— 
There are others who have juft got the name, and tell 
us *tavas Cimon the Athenian, the ſon of Miltiades, who 
avhen his father's creditors would not ſuffer him to be 
| buried, the ſon piouſly offered himſelf up to them, and 
' avas condufted to priſon, whilft the father's corps was 
carried to the funeral pile ; but being ſoon enabled to pay 
| off the debts, he became chief of the Athenians. To this 
they add, that in proceſs of time, he was by the flate 
ſentenced to be flarved to death ; but that heaven, who 
would not leave his filial piety de had given 
him a daughter endued with the ſame generous and di- 
wine qualities, and who wentured her life to ſave her 
father, — Mr. Murphy, on the circumflance of a daughter 
preſerving her father in the manner here mentioned, has 
produced a very popular "_ called the Grecian Cie 


er, 


IN Rome, I read, a nobleman 
The emperor did offend, 

And for that fault he was adjudg'd, 
Unto a cruel end : 

That he ſhould be in priſon caſt, 
With irons many a one, 
And there be famiſh'd unto death, 
And brought to ſkin and bone. 

Vor. III, .Q 


">. 
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And more, if any one were known, s 
By night, or yet by day, _ 

To bring lum any kind of food, 
. His hunger to allay,  _ 

The emperor ſwore a mighty an: 
Without remorſe, quoth he, _ 

They ſhall ſuſtain the crueleſt death = 
os can deviſed be, 


This cruel ſentence once pronounc'd, 
. The, nobleman was caſt 
Into a dungeon dark and deep, ; 
"With i irons. fetter'd faſt : | 
Where, when he had with hunger great 
Remained ten days ſpace, 
And taſted neither meat nor drink, 
| In a moſt woeful caſe ; 


The tears along his aged face 
Moſt piteouſly did fall, 
And grievouſly he did begin 
| For to complain withal : 


O Lord quoth he, What. ſhall I do, oy 


So hungry, Lord, am TI? 
For want of bread, one bit of bread 
I periſh, ſtarve and die! .. 


- Lv i##6£149% 


- How precious is one grain of wheat, 
Unto my hungry ſoul, 6 : 
One cruſt, or crumb, or little piece, | 
My hunger to controul!—\ theo 
Had I this dungeon heap'd with gold, 
T would forego 1t all, 
' To buy and purchaſe one brown loaf, 
Yea, were it ne'er fo ſmall, 
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| iff 
© that I had but ev'ry day i 
One bid of bread to eat, b 
Tho? ne'er ſo mouldy, black or brown, Y; 
My comfort would be great ; p! 
' Yea, albeit I took it up,” | , 


Trod down in dirt and mire, 
It would be pleaſing to my taſte, 
And [weet to "Oy deſire, 
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Good lord ! how happy is the hiad, 
That labours all the day, ' * 

The drudging mule, the peaſant woe,” 
That at command do ſtay, 

They have their ordinary meals, 
They take no heed at all, 


Of. thoſe ſweet crumbs and cruſts that they 
Do careleſsly let fall, 


's) 2 : How 
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How happy is that little chick, 
| That without fear may | 


| And pick up thoſe moſt precious cruinbs_ 


Which they away do throw : 
O that ſome pretty little mouſe 

So much my friend would be, _ 
To bring ſome old forſaken cruſt 

Into this place to me. | 


he. 


But oh ! my heart, it is in vain, 
No ſuccour can I have, _ 

No meat, nor drink, nor water - © 
My loathed life to ſave : 


O bring ſome bread for Chriſt his ſake, ER 


Some bread, ſome bread for me ; 
1 die, I die for want of food, 
None but ftone walls I ſee. 


Thus day and night he cried out, 
In moſt outragious ſort, 

That all the people far and near 
Were griev'd at this report. _ 

And tho? that many friends he had 
And daughters in the town, 

Yet none durſt come to ſuccour him, 
Fearing the emperor's frown. 


Yet 
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Yet r now behold one daughter dear NR ware 
He had, as I do find, ct eds; ah 

Who liv'd in his, diſpleaſure great, End 

For matching *gainſt his —_—.-- es 
Altho! The liv'd in mean eſtate, == CO, ST 

She was a virtuous wife, ; - | 

*And for to help her father dear, _ 

She ventur'd thus her life. 


She quickly to her fiſters went, 
And of them did intreat, 

| That by ſome ſecret means they would 

| Convey their father meat. 

Our father dear doth larve, fhe ſaid, 
The emperor's wrath is ſuch, 

He dies, alas ! for want of food, 

| Whereof we have too much, 


Pray, fiſters, hatin uſe ſome means 
His lite for to preſerve, 

And ſuffer not your father dear 
In priſon for to ſtarve. 

Alas ! quoth they, what ſhall we do 
His hunger to ſuſtain ? 

You know *tis death for any one 
That would his life maintain. 


O 3 


- ag 
And tho' we wiſh him yellj quoth-tliryy ++ 


We never will agree 2g 1568 to 71 


'To ſpoil ourſelves ;+ we had as hief -i: 1} |: 


'That he ſhould die as -Wes 11 WOT ba 


| And, fiſter, if you love yourlelf, 
Let this attempt alone, + 1 
| Tho? you do ne'er ſo ſecret: work, . 
| At length it will be known, _ 


_ 


Oh ! hath our father brought us'up 

| And nouriſh'd us, quoth ſhe, + 

And ſhall we now forſake him quite 

In his extremity? 2_ +- +» 

No, I will venture life and Ub," 

To do my father good ; | 

The worſt that is, I can but-dieg + | 
To fit a tyrant's mood, TT IT, 


With that in haſte; away. .ſhe hies, þ 
And to the priſon goes, 
But with her woeful father-dear 
'She might not ſpeak, God knows z | 
; Except the emperor would grant 
| Her favour in that caſe, 
T he keeper would admit no wight 
To enter in that places 1 NN 
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Then ſhe unto the emperor hies, © 
And falling on her knee | 

With wringed hands, and bitter ors,” 

Theſe words pronounced ſhe 

My hopeleſs father, ſovereign lord, 
Offending of your grace, 

Is judg*d unto a pining death, 
Within a woeful place, 


Which I confeſs he bath deſerv'd, 
Yet, mighty prince, quoth ſhe, 
Vouchſafe in gracious ſort, to grant- 
 _ One ſimple boon to me: 

It chanced ſo, I match'd myſelf 
Againſt my father's mind, 
Whereby I did procure his wrath, 
As fortune hath aſflign'd, 


| And ſeeing now the time is come, 
He muſt refign his breath, | 

Vouchſafe that I may ſpeak to him ; 
Before his hour of death: 

And reconcile myſelf to him, * 

His favour to obtain ; ; | 

| That when he dyes, T' may not then 

Under his curſe remain. 
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The emperor granted her requeſt 
Conditionally, that ſhe 

Each day unto her father came, 
Should thoroughly ſearghed be. 

| No meat nor drink ſhe withgher brought 
To help:hivt there diſtreſt; 7 - + | 

But every day ſhe nouriſh'd him 

With milk from her own breaſt |, 


Thus by her milk he was preferv'd. 
A twelvemonth and a day, 

And was as fair and fat to ſee, | 
Yet no man knew which WET 1ov land bl : 

The emperor muſing much thereat or L9H 
At length did underſtand _ an ore 

How he was fed, and not his law iv 

Was broke at any hand.” RUL r1Q- p39, 36417. 2 


And much admired at the fame; OO I [ 
- And her great virtue-ſhone : © © © 
He pardon'd him, and honour'd her gh: oil ONT 
With great preferments known, £5 
Her father ever after that, __. x od ory 
Did love her as his Dh ao: ac fl 
And bleſt the day that ſhe Was. ud I ESAS{” 8 
& loving wedded wites 4 oi oo im og wo 
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EDwaRD oure. .cumly king iy NS cagky 
In Braband has his woning, _ b 28 PE & 
With mani a cumly knight, 4 
And in that land, trewly to tell, 
Ordains he ſtill for to dwell, IT 
To time he think to fight, __ TK 


: ; Sz 
my — 


Now God that es of mightes maſte, 
Grant him grace of the Haly Gaſte, 

His heritage to win ; h 
And Mari moder of mercy fre,  -, : 
Save oure king, and his menze, 

Fro forow, and ſchame, .and ſyn.. 'E) 


Thus in Braband has he bene, 
Whare he bifore was ſeldom ſcene, 
For to prove thaire japes; TE ATienE 
Now no langer wil he ſpare, © pe 
Þot unto Fraunce faſt will he fare, 
Ty comfort him with grapes. 


Furth 
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Furth he ferd into France, + 

God fave him fro miſchance,- 

And all his cumpany ;- + 

The nobill duc of Braband.,/ 

| With him went into "Ry 
Redy to lif or dye. // 1569 


Than the riche 'floure de. lice 
Wan thare ful litill Fs 

©. Faſt he fled for ferde; 

'The right aire® of that cuntree 5 wo 

Es cumen with all his knightes fre. | 
| To ſchacf him him by the bard, | 


Sir Philip the Valayſe, 
Wit his men in tho dayes, 

To batale had he thoght; 
He bad his men tham purvay 
Withowten longer delay, 

| Bot he ne held it noe” | 


He broght folk ful orete wone, 
Ay ſevyn ogains one, wh 


That ful wele wapind were; OD 


Bot fone when he herd-afery, 
That king Edward was nere _— 


Than durſt he ou cunt nere, LD apabie tank: 


+35 : o }. % © L 


* Heir, 2F Stake, - 2 Weep. armed, ; 7 
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In that morning fell a»myſt ; | 
And when oure Ingliſs men it wiſt, Tt + 
| It changed all thaire chere : 
Oure king unto God made his bone, / 
And God ſent him gude confort uns 
The weder wex ful clere. 


Oure king and his men held the felde, 
Stalworthy with ſpere and ſchelde, 
And thoght to win his right ; $7 
With lordes and with knightes kene, 
And other doghty men bydene, 
That war ful frek to fight. 


When fir Philip of France herd —_ g: 
That king Edward in feld walld dwell, 5 Ong 
Than gayned him no gle; | | 
He traiſted of no better bote, 
Bot both on hors and on fote, 
| He haſted him to fle. 


I femid he was ferd for ſtrokes, 
When he did fell his grete okes 
Obout his pavilyoune. _ 
Abated was than all his pride, _. SR HW 
For langer thare durſt he noght bide,,. af 
His boſt was broght all doune, 
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The king of Beme had cares colde,, | 
* "That was fur, hardy, and ce Mie 4 
| A ftede toamſtride: ,. 
The king als of Nayerne ,, ., 
War faire feld in the Bn ee 10/4 
| Thaire heviddes for to hace. : TE RS 


o » A p 
phat ry | 
CT 5 # 4 », 


9} 'yOt b< ft 5 11-361 


=  Andleves wele, it is no lye, 
And feld hat Flemangrye 
hat king Edward was in ; | 
With princes that war tif and bolde,- 
And dukes that war doghty tolde, 
In batayle to begin, 
The princes that war rich'on raw, - 
Gert nakers ſtrikes and trumpets blaw,$ 
And made mirth at thaire might ;- 
Both: arlblaſt and many a bow, 
Wag redy railed-upon a row, 
And full frek for to fight. | 


Gladly thai ” mete and drink,” les 
So that thai ſuld the better fivink, Sus 
| The wight men that thar ware : nl Pete 
Sir Philip of Fraunce fled for dout, - | 
And hied him hame with all his rout, 
Coward God cif him Care. . 


C) In glinering ths, made te FERRY &c, 
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For thare than had the'lely flowre” n2Y to guik +1! 
Lorn all halely his honowre, IB” + tb do e111 wand _ J 
That ſo gat fled for ferd; { SDILIIELE 02 obo? 2. 
Bot oure king Edward come ful'ſtill, 
' When that he trowed no harm till, © 4 1 
And keped him 1n the berde, D161 7 
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A rufull lawkentation on the death of queen Elizabeth, 
wife of Henry VII. and mother of wag As OY 
who died in childbed in v504. 


By Sir T homas Moore, 


; Wure RE are our caftels now, where are our towers ? 
_ Goodly Rychemonde,® ſone art thou gone from me ! 
At Weſtmynſter that coſtly worke of yours 

Myne owne dere lorde, now ſhall I never ſe! 
Almighty God vouchſafe to graunt that ye J 

For you and your children well may edify, ” 

My palace byldyd is, and lo now here I ly, 


* The palace of Lies, * 


+ King Henry VII.'s chapel, begun in | the year 1502. The 
year before the een died, Fs Io 


A 


Farewell 
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Farewell my doughter, latly Margaret! $' 


_ God wotte, full-oft it greved hath'my-mynde | 


That ye ſhould. go where! we ſhould ſeldom mete, 
Now I am gone and have left you behynde, 
O mortall folke, that we be very blynde ! 

That we leſt feere, full oft it is moſt nye : | 
From you depart I muſt, and lo now here I lye. 


Farewell, madame, my lordes worthy mother !!| 
Comforte your ſon, and be ye of good chere. 
Take all a worth, for it will be no nother, 
Farewell my doughter Katharine, late the fere 
To Prince Arthur myne owne chyld fo dere. + 
Tt boteth not for me to wepe and cry, 

Dy for my fowle, for lo now here I lye. 


Adew lord Henry, my loving EY adew, * 
Our lord encreaſe your honour and eſtate, 
Adew my doughter Mary, bright of hew, + 
God make you Yr wyſe, and fortunate. 


$ Married in 503 to Tones IV. Kingof OY 
} Margaret coviteſk pe Richmond. 


+ Catharine of Spain, wife of ver ſon relics Arthur, now dead, 


| ® Aﬀeerwards king Henry VII. 


t- Afcerwards queen of F ran, re-married to Charles Brandon 
duke of Suffolk, | 


| Adew, 
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Adew, ſwete hart, my-hittle dou Chter Kate, I} T 
Thou ſhalt, ſwete babe, ſuch is thy deſtiny, ' 
Thy mother never know,' for lo: now here I ly.$ 


. © 4. 
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| Marriage of Margaret, daughter of Henry VII. to 


James IV. king of Scotland, in 1502, of. whom it- 
is related, that having taken arms againſt his own fa- 


ther, he impoſed on himſelf the voluntary penance of. 


continually wearing an iron chain about his wait + 


Or AYER, fayreſt of every fayre, 
| Princes moſte pleſaunte and preclare, 
The luſtieſt on lyve. that bene, 
Welcum of- Scotland: to be quene. 
ah TEE, 7 re | Youg 
C The queen died. within a. fore days after ſhe was Akoniad: 


of this infant, the princeſs Cohanne who did not _ nee? 
her mother's death. 


C Ae ut ſupr. 


+ Buchanan relates that in the reign of this prince, viz. in 


the year 1489, was born in Scotland a creature reſembling a_ 


'man=-child from the navel downward, but of both ſexes upward. 
By the ſpecial order of the King it was educated and inſtructed 
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Yong tender plant of pulchritude, ww = 
Deſcendith of imperial blood, . 
Freſh fragrant flower of fayrchode ſhene, Crs 
Welcum « Scotland to be quene. Þ 
YTKE 


_ Sweet luſty imp of .bewtie. clere, + .* 

| Noſte mighty kings dowghter dere, 
Borne of a princes maſt ferenes 
Waleuhet Send 0. on. vs 


Li 
* + 


. SS _ 


Welcum | the _ both red and whyte, 
| Welcum the flower of our.delyte, IE | 
Our ſpirit rejoicing from the ſplene, WR 
| Welcum of Scotland to be quene, 


an languages, and in | mob particularly, in which it arrived ts 
an admirable degree of ſkill. This creature, as it had two dif- 
tint bodies upwards, had alfo ſeveral wills and appetites, the 
ane often adviſing and conſulting, -and at other times differing, 
and even quarrelling, with the other. It lived twenty-eight. 
years. Buchanan's relation is founded on the teſtimony of many 
honeſt and credible perſons 'living m' his time, who he ſays were 
eye-winefſes of this prodigy. Rer. Scot, lib, XIII. 
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XXIV. 
Doleful complains: -of waa Boleyn: 


7 two felloeaing ſore Sid pos; by. 
auſcript from which they:wwere | taken, #0 have b 


poſed about the time of Henry VIII. They tut com- 


municated by a wery Judi cious autiquary lately deceaſed, 


whoſe opinion of them was, that they » were written either 
by, or in the perſon of Anne Boleyn ; a conjeFure which 


her unfortunate hi PE renders very probable. 


a: doug 6048 GIN A 

, Dx FILED is my name full ſore, 
Through cruel ſpyte and falſe Reports 

That I may ſay for evermore, 
-Farewell, my Jag adewe, comſort! 


For wrongfully ye judge of me, 
Unto 'my fame a mortall wounde 2 

Say what ye lyſt it will not be, 
Ye ſeek for that cannot be found, 
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| O death, rocke me ohi flepe, 
 Bringe me on quiet reſtcs, 
Let paſſe my very giltleſs goſte, 
Out of my carefull breſtz 
- Toll on the paſlinge bell, 


Ringe out the dolefull knelf © - le \ Fj. 


Ler the founde my dethe LEY 


"Por Taft dye, © ni 63 arndomio) ror vg} | 


\ "here is no remedy, 
"TW now I dye. 


My i can proc 
Alas! they are ſo ſtronge, 

My dolor will not ſuffer ſtrength,” 
My lyfe for to prolonge ; 

Toll on the paſlinge bell, 

 Ringe out the dolefull knell, 

Let the ſound my dethe tell, 
For I muſt dye, 


There is no remedye, 
For now I dye. 


Alone in priſon ſtronge, 

I wayle my deſtenye; _ 
| . Wo worth this cruel hap. that Te 
 Shovld taſte this miſerye. 


oll 


oLD- FALLADS. ir 


Foll « on the paſſinge bell, 
Ringe out the dolefull knell, 
Let the founde my dethe tell | 
© For I muſt dye, 8. 
| There is no remedy, 
Fer. now I dye. 


Farewell my pleaſures paſt, | 
- Welcum my preſent payne, 
I fele my torments ſo increſe, 
_ That lyfe cannot Femayne. 
Ceaſe now the paſling bell, 
Rong is my doleful knell, 
For the ſound my deth doth tell; 
| Deth doth draw nye, 
Sound my end dolefully, 
For now he dye. | | 


The earl of Surrey” 's lamentation on his impriſonment 


in Windſor "On : 


The following Was written in the reign of Henry VII. 
by Henry Howard, earl of Surrey, that ornament of a 
boiſterous yet not unpoliſhed court, The earl has been ce- 
lebrated by Drayton, Dryden, Fenton, and Pope; illuſ- 

| P 2 | trated 
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trated by bis avis "ma and lamented "for bis unbaþþy 

_ and unmerited death, *%* A man,” as Sir Walter Raleigh 
ſays, * no. Joſe {wntiant; than{learned, and. of excellent 
&«. hopes.” '- On, the 15th of Fanuary,. 215474 the earl of 
Surrey was tried at Guildbelt, o0n' a frivolous charge of 
high treaſon, by -@ Jury of commoners, before' the lord 
chancellor, the lord mayor, and other commiſſioners, He 

| defended himſelf with | great eloquence and. ſpirit, but 
the jury found him Evilly, and the unfortunate noble- 
Man Was, by the ki ng's command, a few days after, be- 
headed on Tower-hill.— Vi de W: alpoles\ catalogue of royal 
and noble aw. vol. 7. p 100, | 


$ 0 cruel priſon, kow Sin EW alas, 

| As proude Windſor ! * where I, in luſt and joye, 
With a kynges ſonne 4 my childiſhe yeres did pre; 
In — feaſt than LOAs: s ſonnes of Troyes... 
Where eche as ris GO 6 taſte fall fower : 
The large grene OP where we were wont to hove,$ 


& 


* How could the aaely caſtle of Windſor WOY fo miſerbl 
+3 priſon. $+ 207-0 Fg fo $325 

+ In Fade SLRS gaiety and leafute. F; | 

+} With the young duke of Richmond. 

$ To hover, to l6iter in expeAation, $0 Chanver, Txo1, 
CRES. B. 5. Ver. 33. - BY f wu 


But at the yate there ſhe ſhould outride 


With certain folk he /ovid her t abide. —  _ 
We + G | With 


Q:IDy \B ALL ADS.. -- 8K; 
With eyes-caſt up into the mayden's tower,# 
And calic. fights, fuch, WI mew hank in TINYE 7 po 


The ſtately ſcates, the: tadies'bright of ohews, : 
'The'daunces ſhorts, lony'tales'of great delight, 

With wordes and lookes that tigers could but rewe ;+ 
Where ech of us did pleads the others right. 


Ss > yy; © : #1 8 


The palmewplay,t whure, Sonytes for the gume,g. 
| With dazed yes, || oft we wy gleames of love, 


De bee yortgrmn amigos 2. 

* avis jokes about the maids of honour being lodged at Windfor | 
in the round 1 tower, in queen Anne S time, 15 too well known and 
too indelicate to be Tepeated here. But in the preſent inſtance, Sur- 
rey* ſpeaks looſely and poetically i in making-the MAIDEN-T OWERy 

the true reading, the reſidence of the women, The Maiden-tower 
was common 1m other caſtles, and means the Srincipal tower, of the 
greateſt frength and defence. Maipex' is a corruption of the 
old French, Magne, or Mayne, great. Thus Maidenhead, (properly 
Maidenhithe) in Berkſhire, ſignifies the great port or wharf on the 
river Thames. So alſo Mayden-Bradley 1 in Wiltſhire 1s the great 
Bradley. ' The old Roman camp near Dorchefter in Dorſetſhire, a 
' noble work, is called Marden Caſile, the capital fortreſs in thoſe 
parts. . We have Maiden-down i in Somerſetſhire with the ſame fig- 
nification. A thouſand other inflances might be given, Hearne, 
- not attending. to. this etymology, abſurdly ſuppoſes, in one of his 
Prefaces, that a ſtrong baſtion in the old walls of the city of Oxford, 


called the MW SIDTL- TOUR Rs was a priſon for F cnnang the protii- 
tutes of the town. 


+ Pity. 
} At ball. 


| $ Rendered unfit, or unable,” to play. 


\ || Dazzled eyes, 
Pq Have 


wh "= at oo ban ———— 


_ 


Re rhe chivalry, 


| ſome part of their armour. 


6 _ory YT &'Dis6 


Have miſt the e ball, and tk ot fight of our ens WY s ay 


To bayie * her eyes Which kept the ekds bac" 
"IDF —— pt +29 "F& ; 
210H;10; EY 151833:543 73: 4 bit Ss ial 


The endeail grountde, j with fleves fied on the helme,$ 
With cheare {| as thougtFons ſliould other wihelme,}| / 


| Where we have fought and WEvE oft with dartes, —- 


Petal bad! "oe 43 :9eber: 5s OY Ar 
Ss * | 


The hecrer'h groves, / fie A we. anos reſounde 
Of pleſaunt playnt, and of our ladies praiſe, . 


| Recording ofte what grace ** ech one had. Tag 
What hope of ſpeede, 4 whar drede of. long delayes. 


'% To tempt, to.catch, Shak 


+ The ladies were racget © on the leads, or r batlements, to tos Bw 


$- {4 «0 WI. 25 . 
. . ; 
pl a) : . 


+ The aha. or ares, was rroun with gr, a pig 


"; At | GI they faxed the fleeves of their miſtreſſes on 


IT23- XY RT! 


, [] Looks. 


C Defiroy. 


#® Favour with his miſtreſs, 


++ Or, Succeſs. 
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The wilde. foreſt,. the clothed holtes with, grene, - 

With raYngs avayled,®,) and bile breathed horſe, 5 
With crie of houndes, 4 5 merry. blaſtes betwene Ln 
Where y we did chaſe the reprful harte of force, . 


The ids vhled! hols; thas haokound us ah night 
 Wherewith, alas; reviveth in my. 'breſt 253%; 263 #1 At 
The ſweete accorde ! Such flepes as yet delight 8 <artbt 
The pleaſant dreames, the quiet l .of reſt, _ 


The ſecret thoughtes impanted with ſuch crafts. LF 
The wanton' talke, the divers change of -play;;''  * 
The frendſhip ſworne, eche promiſe kept fo jat, | 
Wherewith we ev the ER cs away. '. EY 
And 
* The holtes, or thick woods, clothed i in green, So in another | 
| place | he ſays, fol. 3 = 
My ſpecled cheeks with Cupid's he, ſ 


Thiat 1 1s, ©. Checks ſpeckled with,” "KC | | * It , 


+ With loofened WP So in has fourth Aeneid; the fleet is 
« ready to' AVALE,” That 1s, to LOOSEN _ ſhore. So again 
in Spenſer's FrnruAKE ; 'E | "JA 


They wont in the wind wagge their wriggle rayles, 
Pearke as a peacocke, but now it AVAYLES. 


—— 


« AvAYLE their tayles,” to drop or lower, So alſo in ts Dp- 
CEMBER : 


By that the welked Phebus gan pa. - 
His wearie waine, —— 


P4 Au. 
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And with this though the bloudrforfaites the fave 5} 
The tevres'berayine my: chekes of deadiyhewe,-:!) » 
The '\whythas ſbne-adofobbirly ſighes, watasyt 17/7 + 
abort thus ds Lon act TAY oÞ 


Ad H'the + Publ wks di true Yay i. .F.2 z r. oe 
Mikes.» evF7 CORE ob /Q1 SODIEOR 6. 0315 


343 7 QDQI11M 8 9T91W «9 LOML $f EZUfALE:) 


- But when his latter dbe gins fo AYALE. PF © cd 


To vals, adrtavaley: ate "EPI the | 
bonnet, or pallng off. RT in Chaucer. Tx, 


Con. | Lit, 627. 


» 


That ſuch. ein Inn bewan gen AVAILE: ,. 


And i in the fourth book of his BoxTawus: © The light | "0 ariſeth 
. © into height, and the hevie yerthes AVAILEN by their weightes.” 
Pag- 394. col. 2. edit. Urr. From the. French-verb/AVALER, which 
| bs from their adverb avaL, downward. See alſo Hearne's GLoss, 
Ros. Bk. p. 524. | Drayton uſes this word, where perhaps it is 
Not properly undepſtood. EcL. iv. p. 1404, edit. 17 33: t; 7 


With that, he gan to VALE ber head, 
- Her cheeks were like the roſes red, 
| But not a word ſhe ſaid, &c, 


That i is, ſhe did not veil, or cover, but VAIN» held down her 
head for ſhame. | 


' Probably the true ue reading is wales or walls, That is, lodgings, 
zpartments, &c, Theſe poems were very corapdy printed by 
Tttal, 


- * ' ; "1 
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« O place of blifleg'renewer of my woes !:!+ 4+ 
_ © Give, meaceampt, iwhere 1s my: noble fore,® + 

& Whom ipthy ,waltes thott/doſt+ech Reg 
To other leefe;þbut [wRpor and maſt Gered't "04+ 


Fecho,, alas, that doth” my. wh rewh 

| Returnes therto : a hollow ſounde of tg 

| Thus I alone, where all my fredom grewe, 
In priſon pine, with* bondage *and reſtraints; © 

And with remembrance of - «the ipreater-greefe -- - -+- 


'To baniſh th!'teſſe, Ifind'my'chief teleefe,yj; -© = 

* Conpaniet*  PHTPTHDE : 

"'F We ſhould read, gp.” POPE 39 apo #4 Pp 9h 

19G TO RIACIKA 19V O2408311}-. 317 D | {#6 
<4 Dear pions wall. 
Sa; ©J TE. 4, - _ RY .v 
Y Pity, Y 
|| Fol. 6, 7» | 
I $ 
* 
Caveat 


24k Þ iBoAclgL & D & 


© | $. 3» $*-* Bc; 09 » oo 
ot viaroacuad Troq mr aver bd vogtor bi fr a) 


$7 91 F507 @DÞ90D v1 bony 7 
| Menngthdul TJERFL tn594/191123 95 fi F. 7 erigaty h 7 
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"Caveat agrind le rumour,” 


"WHOS: about the year. - IS: ] 


I Fog = £3 


FINN: 19 this ova and th* AR of Vyet, 
Stricken into dump, right much 1 muſed, 


That no manner of man be he never ſo wyſe, 
From all ſorts thereof can be excuſed. ty 


And one vyce hers | is, the more it is alot, . 

Mo inconveniens ſhall grow day by day, Fey. 
And that is this, let it be refuſed, =T 
| Geve no ſure credens to every bereſay. 


Lyght womens thoughts wyll runne at large, 

| Whether the tayle be falſe or juſt: _ 

 Tydyngs of alehouſe or Graveſend barge, TD 
Derw-baybnge: or r barbers hopes i is not to truſt. 


An enemies tayle 18s ſone diſtruſt, 
Ye ſhall perceve it parſhall alway, 
To all the foreſayd refrayn we muſt, _ 
To gere ſure credens to every hereſay; | 


2 Though 
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Though hereſay be trew, as perchaunce may _ 
Yet fyr not thy credens to high, 

And though the teller ſeem right ſubſtantial, 
And tell but hereſay, why. my he not t lye ? 


Then betwyxt lyght credens ad a /tonge haſty, 
| Surely the igyltles is caſt away, 4 

. Condempnyng the abſent, that is unworthy, 

. $0 pnnpth a yo from hereſay OG. IT 


Good Lack how ſome wyll wyth. a loud voycr,. I 
Tell a tale after the beſt ſorte, _ 

And ſome herers how they wyll rejoyce, _ 
To here of theyr neybours 1ll report ! | 


As though it were a matter of comfort, 
Herein our charite doth dekay, 

And ſome maketh it but game and ſport, 
To tell a lye after the a 


Tell a good ine of God or ſome "BY 

Or of ſome mirakels lately done; 
Some wyll beleve it hard and ſtent, ovnes of 
And take it after a full lyght facyon: 


We here ſay Chriſt ſuffrid paſſion, 

| And man ſhall revert to carth and clay, 

The rycheſt or ſtrongeſt know not how ſoone, 
Beleve well now this, for true is that hereſay. 


THE 
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THE LOVER%. INDIFFERENCE, 


1% 7 it: £4 
E & ] $3; 473 : ”. it 6 OfF2T- 


Ts reaſon \ Grade,” 19048 Ss: C2ULS 203! pritirs 1 I 

And witt kept ſcoole, _ io 1 1} 517 
Diſcretion ſhoulde take place, JF h | 6 TR & 

And heave our heavines, © * © 
Which baniſhed quietnes, | fa veins 
And made hym hide his as C942-37229 


Sith time hath tried, J05rragars 117 0% Th, 2 190! 

| And truth hath ſpied, Os | 4 03 : HO t 
That fained faith is Harterle, *nit gn £ ET 
Why ſhould diſdaine” © Chl? 763) 3: Sf11-Þ 
Thus over me raigne, . 
And hold me in captivity : "© 


Fe; $$$ ; 57 4+ 4 +; bow 


Why ſhoulge cauſe my bire'to brake, 
By favoring foolifhe fantazie';-+ ©. // 
Why ſhould diſpare me all to nahi | 
Why ſhoulde I Joyne with jeloſie 2? 


—_— Ow” 


OLD/BAELADS. 
Why ſhould I truft, 


That never was juſte, 

Or love her that loves manye z 
Or to lament 
Time paſt and ſpente, S. 

Whereof there is no recoverie ? 


For if that I bo 
Should thus applye, 


Myſelte in all I can 3 a Col "J9% JIW 1 1E 


Truth to take place, 
Where never truth Was, ap $A 
T1 weare a foohſh man. | 


 Sett foorth is by ſcience, | 
Declare it doth experience, _ 

By the frute to know the tree; _ 
Then uf a faininge flatterer, Fey 
To gaine a faithful lover, 6 

It may in no wiſe be, 


Therefore farewell flatterie, 
__ Fained faith and IE 
Truth my tale ſhall tell 3-1 71 
Reaſon now ſhall as 7 
Witt ſhall kepe the ſcoole, 
And bed you all farewell, 


dz 


The 
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XXVilL. 
The batchelor's plea againſt matrimony. 


Tx H E batchelor Py" rvfullye,. 6 


In pleaſant plight doth paſſe his daies, _ bs 
Good fellowſhipp and companie | 
He doth maintaine and Rape alwaie: 


With damaſetis brave he' maye well goe, 
The maried man cannot doe. fo, 
If he be merie and toy with aty, 
_ His wife will frowne, and words geve manye ;* 


Her yellow hoſe ſhe ſtrait will __. on, | 
So that the married man dare not pions his wite Joine 


| XXIX., 
'The batchelor's plea for matrimonys 


D OWN to the vale of life I tend, 

FE Where hoary age creeps flowly on : 
And with the burd'ning thought I bend, 

That youth and all its Joys are gone! = 


-” 


Succeſlive years have roll'd away 

| In fancied views of fiiture bliſs : 

But —'twere the phantom of a day — 
And all that future dies in this. 


Now with a retroſpeCtive eye, 

I look far back to early life, - 
| When Hymen promis'd'to ſupply = 
| "wy higheſt wiſhes in—a wife. 


I waited, hop'd, and truſted fill 

That time would bring th* expected day ; 
But never, happ'ly, to my will, 
- Did fortune throw it in my way. 


Too 


Wy 


as OLD BALLABS. 


'Too nice, too wiſe, too proud yas I, 
To wed as taught by nature's rule; 
The world was {till to chuſe for me 
And I—the condeſcending fool. 


Hence are my days a barren round 
| Off trifling hopes, and idle fears : 

- For life, true life, is only found _ 
- * In ſocial joys, and ſocial tears. 


_— * 


Let moping monks, and rambling rakes, © 


The joys of wedded love derides © 3p 
| Their manners riſe from groſs miſtakes, _ 


Unbridled luft, or gloomy pride. ' | 


Thy ſacred ſweets, connubial love, 

| Flow from affeftions more refin'd; 
Afﬀections ſacred ta the dove, | 
Heroic, conſtant, warm and kind. 


Hail, holy flame ! hail, ſacred tye! _ 

| That binds two gentle ſouls in one! — 
On equal wings their troubles fly, 

. In equal ftreams their pleaſures run. 


"Their duties ill their pleaſures bring ; 
Hence joys in ſwiſt ſucceſſion come : 
| A queen is the, and he's a king, 
And their dominion is — their home, 


$ xE- 


— 


Happy 


OLD BALLADS 


Happy the youth who finds a bride : 
\ In ſprightly days of health and eaſe: 
Whoſe temper to his own allied, 


| No knowledge ſeeks but hew to pleaſe. 


| A thouſand ſweets their days attend ! 

_ A thouſand comforts riſe around! 

Here huſband, parent, wife,” and friend, 
In every deareſt ſenſe 1s found, 


| Yet think not, man, *midit ſcenes ſo gay, 
That clouds and ſtorms will never riſe ; 

A cloud may dim the brighteſt day, _ 

And ftorms diſturb the calmeſt ſkies. © 


But til! their bliſs ſhall ſtand its ground ; 
Nor ſhall their comforts hence remove z 

Bitters are oft ſalubrious found, TE} 
And lovers? quarrels heighten love. -. 


The lights and ſhades, and goods, and ills, 
Thus finely blended in their fate, 

To ſweet ſubmiſſion bow their wills, 
And make them happy in their ſtate. 


' Vor., III 1 
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THE SYMPATHISING” Lovzs, 


Wr retten about 15 $0. [cf 


SELL iS 20113 $" dk 
\ 


JaoNnt is fike and ill at eaſe, -, F = | 
I am full ſorry for Jhone's diſcaſe ;. " HEE goals 

| Alak good Jhone what may you pleaſe 2 

I ſhall beare the coſt be ſweet ſent Denys. 


She is ſo prety in every degre, 

Good lord who may a goodlyer be 

In favoure and in facyon.lo will ye ſe, 

But it were an angell of the 'Trinite. _ 

Alak good Jhone what may, you. pleſe ? | 
I ſhal beare the colt be ſwete ſent Denys. 


JErT” 'L PINA TEESEE1 " 


Her countynaunce. with h, her, lyny acion, 4 4 © Y £ i 1 

To hym that wolde.of ſuch .recreacion,;. ...;/,, ..- 1 

That God hath ordent in bis firſt formacion, ,./;.,. 

Myght wel be called conjuracion... . iaaeh 19 ww} 1] 
Alak good Jhone what may you. 


74 b 19 HQ wt 


I ſhall beare Ws coſt be fivete ſent Denys. 
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She i is my lytel prety one, 
What ſhulde I ſay? my mynde is gone, 


Yf ſhe and I were togethir alone, 
I wis ſhe will not gyve me;/a{bone, 
Alas S*- Jhone ſhall all my mone 
\ Be loſt ſo ſone ?®. 


Leve this array, 


Another day _. 47 
We ſhall both play, a RY ES 
When we are fole.f_ CR a Marg? fee, 
S- s Oo 3 } 


THE AMoROUS DIsTRESS. 


Written har I 550. 


H AV E 1 not Gtufe'to/ morn, alas! 
Ever whiles that my Iyfe do dure ; ound 
Lamenting- thus my ſorrowful caſe 
In fighes deepe without recure ? 
Now remembryng' wy hard advevture, 


47 3\ el s £ 


#* 1.0 treat me with contempt. 
+ Together, or - by ourſelves. | | | 
> +. 
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 Mervellouſly makyng my hart wo : 
_ Alas! her lokes have perſed me ſo! 
| Sad is her chere with color:chryſtyne, 
More fairer of loke than fayer Elyn, 
Eyes gray, clerer than columbyne, 
Never a ſweter of nature femynyne ; 


 Goodly in port, O what a paſtyme and j 24. 
| Have I when I behold her ! 


© | '< þ 'R by: T 
\Y # 22 LL. *5 4 - «$ 


Wofully oppreſſed wyth ſorrow. and/payne, 
Wyth ſyghing my hart and body in diſtres, 
| Grevoully tormented through diſdayne, 
| Lackyng the company of my lady and myſtres, £5 
| _ Whych to atayne is yet remedyles ; 
But God of his grace ſurely me ſend 
By ſorrows i importunate PTY to amend. 


Is it not Gare A dedly payne, 
To you I fay that lovers be, A LNTE 
When faythful harts muſt needs refrayn 
The one the other for to ſee? | | © 
I you afſure ye may truſt me, 
Of all the paynes that ever I knew, 
It is a payne that moſt I rewe, 


THE 
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THE LOYAL. LOVER, 


Written about 1 550. [7 


22 #248 


As I lay lepy nge, 
In dremes fletynge, 
Ever my ſwetyng 
Is in my mynd ; 
She is ſo goodly, . 
| With looks ſo lovely, 
That no man truly 


Such one can fynd, 


Her bewty ſo pure, 
| Tt doth under lure, 


My pore hart full ſure 2 


In governance ; 
Therfor now wyll I 
Unto hyr apply, 
| Andever will cry, 


For remembraunce. 


Q 3 
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Her 


Her fayer eye perſyn g, 
My pore hart bledyng, | 

In hope of mede ; 
But thus have I long  _ 
Entunyd this ſonge, * 
With paynes ful ſtronge, 


230 


Alas wyll not ſhe _.. 
Now ſhew hyr pytye, 
But thus wyll take me 
In ſuche dyſdayne ; 
Methynketh I wys 
Unkynde that ſhe 1s, 
That byndeth. me thus, 
In ſuch bard payne, 


Though ſhe me bynde, 

Yet ſhall ſhe not fynde 6/5h. 

My pore hart unkynd, SI 4G ng at 21996 
Do what ſhe Can ;z SHITTY Q E2-D8L 

For I wyll hyr pray, 18 16 3/8 2 © W 

Whiles I leve a day,  Shduoh $otsiofd' 


Me to take for aye, G Wl 
For hyr qwne man. a4 21'Þ $1366 
& a j 


, 


THE LOVER's EXPOSTULATI 


% 


” > 4 þ 


{ \ 


Written about 1550. 


CoMPLAYN I may, 


And right well ſay, 
Love goth aſtray, 
And waxeth wilde ; 
For many a day | 
Love was my pray, 
It wyll alway, 
I am begylde. 


I have thankles 
Spent my ſervyce, 
And can purches 

No grace at all ; 
Wherefore doubtleſs, 
Such a myſtres, | 
Dame Piteles 

I may her call. 


Ko 
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/ For fikerly, 
The more thatT 
On her do try 

On me to thinke ; 
The lefle mercy 
In her fynd ; 
Alas I dye, © | 
 - My hart doth ſynke, 


Fortune pardye, 

_ Afeineth me 

Such cruelte, 
Wythouten gylt; 
 Owght not to be, 
I twis pitee,. 
O ſhame to ſee, 

| A man ſo ſpilt, 


Eo 


That I ſhuld ſpyll 
For my good wyll, 

I thynke gret ill, 
_ Agaynſtall ryght; 
It is more Ull, 

She ſhuld me kyll, 
Whom TI love ſtyll, _ 

 Wyth all my myght. 
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But to expreſle 

My heavynes, 

Syth my ſervyce_ 

Is thus forſake ;- 
All comfortles, 
Wyth much dyſtres, 
| In wyldernes, 

I me betake. 


bad 


And thus adewe, 
Deth doth enſewe, 
Wythout reſcue, | 
Her * * * % 
I trow a Jew | 
On me wold rew, 

| Knowing how trew 
That I have bene. 


BAſly 


IN going to my naked bedds.. 
As one that would: bave "OY | 
I heard a wife ſing to her child, 
That long before had wept. 
She fighed fore and ſang full ſweete, 
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To bnng the babe to reſt, 


That would not ceaſe but cried fill, 


In ſucking at her breſt. 


$he was full wearie of her watch... 
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And greved with her child, 
She rocked it and rated it... 


T1! that on her it ſailde.. 
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Then did ſhe ſaie, now have I racy 


This prouerbe true to proue, . 
The falling out of fairhfull frends, 
Renuing is of Joue.., FX 
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Then tooke I paper, penne and ynke 
This prouerbe for to write, 
| In regeſter for to remaine 
Of ſuch a worthie wight : 
As ſhe proceded thus in ſong 
Unto her little bratte, | 
Muche mattor uttered ſhe. of waight. 
In place whereat ſhe ſatte, 
And proved plaine there was no beaſt 
Nor creature bearing life , . ; he 
| Could well be knowne to liue in loue, 
_ Without diſcorde and ſtrife : 
Then kiflſed ſhee her little babe 
And ſware by God aboue, 
The falling out of faithfull frends 
Renuing is of lou. 


Oo 


She ſaied that neither king ne prince, 
Ne lord could live aright, 
Untill their puiſſance they did prove 
Their manhode and their might. 
When manhode ſhal be matched ſo 
| That feare can take no place, 
Then wearie works makes warriours 
Eche other to embrace, 
And leave their forſe that failed them, 
Which did conſume the rout, 
That might before haue lived their tyme 
And thear fulle nature out ; 
| 4 | Then 
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| Then'did ſheſybgawanethat thought | 
' - No man could her reproue, {(/{io/1it 
The falling out of 115g urea 


| #7 


| Renuing | is of loue. ->liv. « yoerm oat 51917 1 
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| She ſaid ſhe ſawe no ih no out, 
Nor beaſt within her haunt. 

That mett a-ſtraunger-in' their kinde, 
But could geue it a taunt ; 0171, 

Since fleſhe might-notitidure}/// *: 
Burt reſt muſt wrathe ſuccede, 

And forſe who fight to fall to play, 

In paſture where they feede. 

So noble nature can well ende 
The works ſhe hath begone | 

And bridle well that will not ceaſe 
Her tragedy in ſome ; 

Thus in her ſonge ſhe oft reher 
As did her well behove, 

The falling out of faithfull/ frendes 


Renuing 1 1s of loue. hy 


df C& ES EDELE ? þ þ 


1 maruaile much pardy* dot ſhe, * 
For to beholde the route, * 
| To fee man, woman, boy and beaſt” 

To tofle the world about, 7104-41 
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* Some knele, fome crouch, ſomes —_ NOEOS T's 
And ſome can ſmothly fmile,-: + |, .09:O8rmh o/ 
And ſome embrace others” > " go gatile} off! 
And there thinke many a wile. 7 to 
Some ſtande aloufe at cap and knee, 

So:ne 1umble and ſome toute, 
Yet are they neuer frend indeede 

Vntil they once fall out: | 
Thus ended ſhe her. ſang and. ſaid ><0:/oHt 5 om 16d) 

Before the did remoue, . i::5: £ 353 oh blu wid 
The falling out of faithfull frends Ry 

Renuing 1s of loue. J 
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THE PLEASURES OF LOVE. 


I pass all my hours in a ſhady old grove, 

- But I live not the day when I ſee not my love; ' 
I ſurvey ev'ry walk now my Phillis is gone, 
And ſigh when I think we were there all alone; 

O then, *tis O then, that I think there” s no hell 
Like loving too well. | 


I Bur 
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But each ſhade and each conſcious bow'r, when I find 
Where I once have been happy, and ſhe has been kind ; 
When I fee the print left of her ſhape in the green, 
And imagin the pleaſure may yet come agen z 
© then *tis I think that no Joys are above 
The pleaſures of love.-* © -- 
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While alone S myſelf I repeat all her charms, 
She I love may be \lockt-in another man's, arms, TT 
She may laugh at my. cares, and ſo'falſe ſhe may be, 
To. fay all the kind things the before ſaid to me; 
© thow, , *tis O then, that I ENIIIOY: nobel 
- Like ke daving too well. 
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But wen T conſider yl truth of her” heart, | 
Such an innocent paſſion, ſo kind without | art, ; 
I fear I have wropg'd her, and hope ſhe may be : 
$o full of true love to be jealous of me: _ 
And then tis I think that no Joys : are abore | 
The pleaſures of love. Fe Wr ea 
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Sonnet ſung before queen Elizabeth, ſuppoſed 1 to kivs 
- OR: written th the earl of Efſex. 


Sir W: "RY ' PRI in Ik account 44% a ſolenn wilt or 
exerciſe of arms held' in the 'year 1 590, "before queen 
Elizabeth, in 'the Tilt Yard at Weftminfler, with em- 
blematical repreſentations and muſic, mentions, that Mr. 
Hale ſung the following ſong, - He alſo remarks of Mr. | 
Hale, that he was her majefly's ſervant, a gentleman is 
that art excellent, and for his woice both commendable 
and admirable, — Treatiſe of honour, civil and military, 
lib, 11. cap. 54+ And Sir Henry Wotton, in his fa- 
rallel between the carl of Efſex and the duke of. B ucks 
ingbam, ſays, thar a Sonnet of the car's WAs, pon a 
certain eccafon, ſong ing before the queen, by one Halle, in . 


_ avheſe Po1Ce he pr. "ſome Peaſe UTC. 


| > 


Mr golden locks time hath to ſilver turn'd. 

(O time too ſwift, and ſwiftnes never ceafing) 

My youth *gainſt age, and age at youth hath ſpurn'd, 
- But ſpurn'd in vaine ; youth waineth by encreeſing, 
Beauty, ſtrength, youth, are flowers that fading lms, 


Diety; tath, love, are rootes and cuer grecne. _ 
| ad 
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My helmet now ſhall make an hiue for bees, 
And louers ſongs ſhall turn to holy pſalmes ; 
A man at armes muſt now fit on his knees, 
And feed on prayers that are old ages almes ; 

And tho from court to cottage I depart, 
My faint 1 is ſure of mine unſported hart. 
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And when I fadly fitin homely cell, 


olfor a ſong 


T'll teach my fivaines this ca 


| Bleſt be the hearts that thinke my fouereigne well, 

Curs*d be the ſoules' that thinke to doe her wrong. 
Goddefle, uouchſafe'this aged man his right, '' a2 
To be your beadſman now, "that was your knight. 
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Sonnet on Elizabeth. Markhame. 
From @ MScof John Harington, dated 1 564. 


WHENCE comes my love, O. hearte, diſcloſe, 
_ *Twas from checks that ſhamed the roſe : 

From lips that ſpoyle the rubies prayſe ;. 

From eyes that mock the diamond's blaze. ls 
Whence comes my 'WQe, As freely owne, 

Ah me! *twas from a hearte Ti”. ſtone, 


The bluhyng chetk ſpeakes modeſt mynde, 
The lipps befitting wordes moſte kynde ; 
The eye does tempte to love's deſyre, 

And ſeems to ſay, *tis Cupid's fire ; 

Yet all ſo faire, but ſpeake my moane, 

Syth noughte dothe ſaye the hearte of ſtone. 


Why thus, my love, ſo kynde beſpeake, 

Sweet lyppe, ſweet eye, ſweet bluſhynge chocke, - 
| Yet not a hearte to ſave my paine, 
O Venus, take thy giftes again : 5 

Make not fo faire to. cauſe our moane, 

Or make a hearte that's Iyts our:owne. 


Vor.'1II. R Black 
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Black Savdhus, or  monke*s LAS to Sannte Satan, 


ia iter yy Sr Yobs Harrington to the Lord Trea- 
ſurer Burleigh, mention is made of certain old monkiſh 
rhymes called ** The Black Saund?us, or Monke' s Hymn to 
Saunt Satane.” The father of Sir John Harrington, 
avbo had married @ natural daughtsr of Henry YV1ll, 
named Efther, and was very well filled in muſic, having 
learned it, as the letter ſays, © in be fellowſhip of 
good maifler Tallis, who et this hymn to muſic in @\ 
' canon of three parts,” and the author of the letter ſays, 
.« that king Henry was nſed in Ps, moode to Jug. 
 —_ A edit. 1769. 
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O Tv qui dans oracula, inks, cotem voracula, iS FE 
Da noſtra ut tabernacula, lingus c: canant verhaculd, 
Opima poſt jentacula, hujuſmodi. miracula, IR - 
Sit ſemper plenum pocuſam, þ habentes plenum loculum,. 
Tu ſerva nos ut ſpecula, per Tonga et Feta ſecula, 

Ut clerus ut plebecula, nec he nec de cula, 
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Curent 
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| Curent de ulla recula, fed intuentes ſpecula, 
Dura vitemus ſpicula, jacentes eum amicula, 
Que garrit ut cornicula, ſeu triſtis ſeu ridicula, 
Tum porrigamus oſcula, tum colligamus floſcula, 
- Ornemus ut cceenaculum, et totum habitaculum, 
Tum culy poſt ſpiraculum, ſpeftemus hoc ſpettaculum, 
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Oo THOU who utt'ri ring myſtic notes, 
The whetſtone cut'ſt with razor, 

In mother-tongue permit our throats, . 
Henceforth to fing and fay, Sir! 


To rich, material breakfaſts join. 
Theſe miracles more funny — _ 
Fill all our cups with laſting wine, 


Our bags with laſting money | ' 
$19 of. 590 9SJI0H%t 3275 
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To us a guardian tow'r remain, 
Through ages long aud jolly ; 

Nor give our houſe a moment's pain, p27 | 

From thought's intruſive folly 1 © | 
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? MAL, ESI AERIE 4 HE 
| Ne'er let our eyes for loſſes mourn, | 
Nor pore on. aught but glaſſes;  . 
And ſooth the cares that ſtill. return, 
By couching with our laſles ; 


Who loud as cackns magpies ore 
Alternate laugh and lour;” 
Then kiſs we round. each wanton. mate, | 11 es 
And crop each. rernal flow'r,. arid. pln fn 


To deck our rooms, and chiefly that, - 5 | 
Where ſupper's charms ibvite 1; - 0 1 

Then cloſe in chimney-corner ſquat, 

To fee ſo bleſt a fight! 47 Dil, 61 [3 ollow od, 9745 
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XL. 


The praiſe of wine, I Walter de apes, archdeacon 
of Oxford, of the - aan OY” 


Trepfand by Mr. Derly, of Fords ngbridge, Hants. 


I'm refolv'd in a tavern with honour to die: 

Ar my mouth place a full flowing bowl, 
That angels, while round me they- hover, may cry, 

« Peace, O Gad, peace to this jolly ſoul!” 


By toping the mjnd with freſh vigour is fraught, 

The heart, too, ſoars up to the ſkies ; 

Give me wine that's unmix'd --- not that watery draught 
Which the preſident's butler ſupplies. 


To each man his gift Nature gives to enjoy ; | 
| To pretend to write well is a jeſt ** 

When I'm bungry ; 1 yicld, overcome by a boy ; | 
And a taſt like the grave I deteſt, 


R 3. - "ay | 


46 OLD; BAL LADS: 
My rake all taſte of the wine that. I flow 3 
While I'm empty my maſe is unkind; _. 


But, with bumpers enliven'd, how ſweet. fre te f fon f 
Fn amd Ovid I Jeave far behind, Wo VB 


Till my belly's well filled, truths T TY can divine 
But when Bacchus preſides in my pate, 
The ſtrong impulſe P feel of the great god. of ebinae, : 


And wonderfyl thinz &7 1 relate, | 
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a3 by ; Ps Boy '\: Fry : 
I CANNOT. eat, Fqe1v iO). ris | 


Gut ty009% mages  e3qat viword? ba& 
But ſure I think | 
That I can drynke 

With any that were a hode, 


he | 51 Though 
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Though I go-bare,”' _ fo 97183 Hs eoltow 4 
mw ye no ee, 2 51 your iq I 811g 
"dnt gk hh x n9%;[9 2236s d 131% 
1 ſtuff my {kyn 51450 26t 2v69i 23 iivO bing 
So full within | 
. Of jolly gaod. ale and old. 
: Back and ſydes go bare, | 
© Both fote and hand wo cold, SIG 
But belly God ſend thee good : ale ynou 
Whether it be new or ould, 


I love no roſt, 
But a nut-brown toſte, 
 _ Anda crab laid in the fire, 
A little bread 
Shall do me ſtead, - 
"Much bread I not deſire ; ; 
No froſt or ſnow, AY I-77 | 
No winde I trow 
Can hurte me if I wolde, 
I am ſo wrapt, at - 55.” TO 
And throwly lapt, ASSITEL ITY 
Yack and fides go bare, &c, 
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And Tib my wife, Feifyb 191 Tt 2101 of) 

That as her life, > liv bus boo ors (171 
Loveth well gopdinls to Sink. BOON 2£ hoy TR 

Full oft drinkes ſhee, Nine 50 ted rn 

Till ye may ſee ITS Ren OR 
The teares run down her checks 3; RS 


Then doth ſhe trowle 520 Hb 1604 Th-:8; 

- Toma he bowies® 2 tide tornott <yit 5c 
Even as a mault-worm + ny S190 vv. OO 

And faith ſwcet heart OE” hes wane, 


I took my part 
Of this joly good ale and old, 


Back and fides go bare, 8x: 


*. TROWLE, -.or trole the bowl, was 3, common phraſe in 
| Frog for paſſing the veſſel about, as appears, by the PARYOc 
| beginning of an old catch : |. 


'Trole trole the bow! to me, 
And I will trole the one again to thee. 


Avd in this other in Hiltons' $ colleRion : 
' Tom Bouls, Tom Bouls, 
| See'ſt thou not how merrily this good ale trowles ? 


+ Mavr-T-worM is a humourous appellation for a lover of 
_ ale ar ſtrong drink, 
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Now let them drink, Arm ver diT hoof 
_ Till they nod and wink, HS YE 
Even as good fellows OY Sw d13vo T 
They ſhal not miſſe 224? zofernth flo HuFT - 
To have the blifſe | 25} ver 47 HY 
Good ale doth bring men tos 7 
And all poor fouls, Hoi «At 1b a3dT 
That have ſcowred boules, * 10d. 50+ 579 57 

Or have them luſtely trolde, [UE 8 2&6 naval. 
God ſave the lives nord at arid bat 
| Of them and their wives, og va Hoo) 
Whether they be young or old, * of. add IO 


Back and ſides go bare, hes” 177 98. \ tag tagd 
* This Tong is to be found in \ Ys" old- comedy of Garimer 


Mie: s Needle, which was firft printed in r 55 on and] is even 
new ell known in many pares of England, YO OIIEM 
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"Taſer, the author of The Five Hundred Points of 

: "good Huſbandry, and who was born in the reign of Hens 
"ry PII. relates, that, being a child, and having been 
fent by his father to a muſic ſchool, as was the prac- 
tice in thoſe times, he wwas removed to Wallingford col- 

 tege, where he remained till be. was Seized by virtyeiof 
one of thoſe placards whi < at that time were iſſued 

out to ſundry men, empowering them to impreſs bays for 
the ſervice of the ſeveral choirs in thi s kingdom, and 
that at laſt he had the good. fortune to be ſettled at 
8. PanPs, where he had Redford, a elf, muſician, 
for his maſter, The P; oor Child | ſeems to have |} had a 
hard time of it, as appears by his. account in the fol- 
lowing flanzas. The life of this poor man was a ſeries 
of misfortune, From Eton he went to Trinity+hall in 
Cambridge, but foort left the Univerſity, and at different 
times was refident in warious ' parts of "the" kingdom, 
where he was ſucceſſvely a muſician, ſchool-maſter, ſer- 

"wing man, buſbandman, grazier, and poct," birt never 
throue 
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throve in any of theſe ſeveral wocations, The Five 
Hundred Points of Huſbandry is written in familiar 
werſe, and abounds with many curious particulars that 
beſpeak the manners, the cuſtoms, and modes of living 
in this country, from the year 1520 to about half ea 
century after, befides. which it diſcovers fuch a degree 
of economical wiſdom in the author, ſuch a ſedulous 
attention to the honeſt arts of thriving, ſuch a general 
love of mankind, ſuch @ regard to juſtice, and a re- 
werence for religion, that we not only lament his misfor- 
tunes, but wonder at them; 'and are at a Iſs to account 
| for his dying poor who wnderflood fo well the method 


| to become rich, = Se Sir OY. Howling! ; Hiflory of 
Mufe, » vol, a, s | 
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k Tra came eto 20 paſs, that borne Y: was, . 
Of linage good and gentle blood, | 

Tn Effex taier in village faier 

that Rivenhall hight : _F 

: Which village lide by Banktree fide, bh 

| There ſpend did I mine infancy; | 

There then my. name in honeſt fame 

| remained 1 in fight. | 


1 yet but yoong, 'no ſpeech of tong, 
Nor teares withall that often fall 
From mathers eies when. child out cries 8s 


"On her. iro; 


Could 


"01D" BALLAD, 


. Could pitty. make, good. Father zake,'- 


- But out I muſt to ſong. be thruſt; . £ 
: Say what I would, do what Teva, ay; 
| his mind was ſo. SM erg ot Na 


- O painefull time ! for every crime 0 
| What tooſed eares, like baited: beares! 
| Wee bobbed lips, what perkes, what hy 
_ what helliſh toies ! 
- What robes! how rare! what action FR EO Ive 
- What bread how ſtale! What penny ale! q | ©" 
| Then Wallingford how wert thou abhor 4 DEE 
"0P filly boies! 


Thence for. my-voice, I-muſt- (no choice) | 

Away-of- forſe like poſting horſe, 

For ſundrie met! had placards then | as 
"+ fuch child to take; SL 


The better breſt, the leſſer reſt *_ | 
To ſerve the queere, now there now here; g 
For time. ſo ſpent I may. mp: Sire ft v3 
LES _ tudrams) Jo corfiddors noxts5 
4.1 D332! £73 5 24 $1503 55318 e571 j b:s! i By® 
®. This expreſſion is worthy of a critical obſervation: = 
5M The better breft, the leſſer reſt : TORY 7 


ay farne. « wil found! is "dulnatly Fe, by: the aftipp of 


We lungs 3 which are ſo effential an organ in this reſpeR, that 
to 


SUD BNVLADSY ay 


Bat marke the chance; myſelf to' vatice; © Sm 1397 DivaJ 
By friendſhip's lot to Panle's I cot; p07 Um 0390 100” 


-» 


So found I grace a certain” Pace” ob «bl ” | 2p W YO 


' wo 
«ne ery 2» FT "if . +4 Foy 
"e i A $4 £4 z £35494 © 4&4 


Jill to remaine 

With Redford * there, the like no where | 

For cunning ſuch and -yertue much; OV 

By whom ſome part of muſicke art OO 008 0h 
ſo did I gaine. rl -,2qil baddod 16d 1 


From Pavile's T went, to Eaton ſent AO ne 
| To learn ftreightwayes the latin phraies, | ET CB OTUR 
Where fiftie. three ſtripes given to mee POE. - - 

_ at once I had 


| to have a good breaſt was formerly a common ' periplraſis > 
denote a good finger, The Italians make. uſe of the terms wort 
| di petto and woce di teffa to fignify two kinds, of. voice, {of which 
the firſt is the beſt, In Shakeſpeare's comedy . of Twelfth Night, | 
after the clown 1s aſked to fing, S Sir Andrew Aguecheek ſays, 


« By my troth the fool hath an excellent breaſt,” 


V4 


And in” the ſtatutes of Stoke college in | Suffolk, founded by 
Parker, archbiſhop of Canterbury, is a proviſionin/theſe words : 
of which ſaid queriſters, after their breaſts are changed [\. e. 
© their voices broke] we will the moſt apt of wit and capacity 
© be helpen with exhibition of forty killings, &c,” — Strype's 
ile of Farkery page 9. By BEES 


* John Redford, organiſt and. almoner of St. Paul's | See 
vol, TI.  bage $46. * 


" FRED | For d. 
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For fault but ſmall or none-at. all; -.-  ;; - 
It came to: pas thus/beat Þ/was 1 + 
See RSS P41 begkine afahas hi oy) or 10m 5/7, 
to me RG AL JL TQL 5 * Ll 1 4 [& 35 8 


5 Þ - 
"© 30E” 


FS. i © wy 94 $ 7 A; 17 q £ 
| XLIIT. 


Poetical chronicle of Rand, from William the e Con- 
 queror to the Revolution 3 in 1688. | 
"807 

W Thomas bs E fp 


Wan years ane: thouſand.and anne znd Gn} 
Had paſs'd, fince Chrilt in Bethlem's manger lay, 

Then the fern Norman,' ted from Heaſtings* field,” 

Bruis'd TI _E his iron fway. | 


+ This Udall Was, Nicholas, U Qall, ſtyled by ;Bayle,, * Ele-. 
« gantifſhmus omnium, bonarum Izterarium magiſter,, ex, carum | 
C feliciſhmus anterpres ;” and that maſter of Eaton ſchoal, whoſe, h.” 
ſeverity made divers of his ſcholars run away trom the ſchool | 
for fear of bearing. \Roger Afcham tells the. ſtory inthe pre- | 
face td his Scholemafier ; and 8 ſpecimen of . Udall's elegance - 
both in verſe and proſe may be ſeen in the appendix to Af- 
—cham's works, in, ang"g, publithed. by, Jokp. Bengt 270, 


One 
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One cthonſand eighty-ſeyen, | ſee Ryfus king} 1 1 
That tyrant who, transfix'd TING O18 

(No more to ſpoil and ſcourge Ne ating bd b : 2992 
* «© Bled in the foreſt like a wounded harts?*: » 7 


When centuries eleven had roll'd- away, - 
Then the Firſt Henry mounted England's throne : 
Twice fourteen winters, CardifPs gloomy tow'rs 
Heard his poor eyeleſs cxpyve brother's moan. 


When centuries eleven, years thirty-five _ 
Were gone,,,the brave uſurper Stephen' $ "Iva 

The ſceptre feiz'd,; to keep the glitt'ring prize, 
How oft he drench'd.in blood th' afflicted land! 


When centuries aboyalag years fifty-four, 6 
' Were gone, came Second Henry, he whoſe Ford? 
| Made the fierce Cambrian tremble, and/compell'd 
Hibernia*s wage ſons to call- _ lord. 


With Roſamunda oft; in Shania bow” rs, 
Still by the mule kept verdant and romance, 
He toy'd the ſummer day. =x O!+*< only weak | 
G bt the charms of wad S pow'rful glance,” 


0 Pope s Windfor Foref, Pp: "Y 
+ Milton's Paradiſe Loft, lib, vill p > C60. 


Years 


Lot Richard, he whe Cr Lion hight ye 
2 «« Aoainft whoſe fury ind untnatched force 
<« The lawleſs ———— Ge”. 


Since this Redeemer of mankind was hd; tan wats 

| Now centuries. twice fix were almoſt gone, | 
-When, to. young; Arthur due, ſee England's crown SR 

Ufurped by the- bluſt'ring RY ms. 27; $942 


Perfidious, bloody wretch ! the glorious bead !- 2. 
Of barons, arm'd in freedom*s ſacred cauſe, *- / 
Ere long ſhall make thee, baffled tyrarit, know, Fan 

Britons are only ſubject to the laws, © T9365 Fs 7044 
Wi lhe heroes, . preſſing rethy throne, 

Shall force thee,” burſting with thy ſmother” d rage, 
To give the charter of fair" liberty. 

Dear be their. fame'to each ſucceeding 1 age 2139 eG 


Twelve hundred years, and fixteen, then —_ 
Third Henry's feeble: minion -ruided tits ng TRY T 
A ſoft, irreſolute, good-natur'd prince 3 Tele TE Cornet Ye 
+ © Ah! what is- mere. good-nature but a'fool 7” © 


* Shakeſpeare's King John, AQ L. 


+ Armſtrong's Art of preſerving Health, P. 267. 
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Not ſuch was Rhwird. — Red with: Paynim gore, 
The ſun-burmt chief, 'from/Syria's parching nd, 
Is, in twelve hundred fev*nty two call'd home, 
To ſway the fceptre of 'þis' native land. - 


How does a breaſt, black ctuelty's abode, * 
Debaſe the ſage*s. and the hero's name! 
- O ruthleſs king ! thro? each ſucceeding age, : 
The yen ghoſt of Wallace haunts thy fame. 


The Muſes, too; | Hat urls that jealous rage : 
Which doom?d to death, in Cambria's fatal "Wap | 
Their fwecteſt fons + — For ever then Were mute = 
* «© High Hoel's harp, and foft Llewellyn's lay.” 


In thirteen \ bundred feven,. the Heal crown 
Encircled ſecond Edivard's Fouthful head! 

Ah me! 'how Mis? ry. ſeowls behind his throne ! 

| Ah me! what fury mounts his bridal bed! 


How wept old Berkley?! $ ſtern and flinty tow'rs 
To hear, poor king !. thy agouizing roar, 
While, at thy ſavage. conſort” s dire, command, 
"The glowing ſteel thy _ ing entrails tore ! 


F Gray Ode II. 
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-. #58 
Ofer thirteen, hundred years; and twenty fix, ,  - 
On rapid. pinjons; Time has. wing'd, his wap ; | - 
Lo! the third; -XeIg28+ 1 Ah:!. too, a fr 
FEOOIEEAI STEER AWAY 01 FL £3; D 


O! think to RR. depopulated reals | y: = pts FUR 

What ills from this thy falſe ambition flow ; _—_ 
But heroes, whicl'd i in Vi@try's thund'ring car, or E 

' Nor hear the widows "ys nor GE: s woe. 
Thy preghian, nodes Creſly's crimſon field, . 
Calm Reaſon, with undazzled eye, nth Sd; 0 
6 Are theſe the monuments .of Edward's fame ?*?. 
= cries, « which havock and aaa raiſe ?*? 


Soft Pity weeps while Hiſtory ns > Fr 
_ ., How ſoon the envy'd monarch's j ons © are | fled F WY 
0 jen War, ever wont. to wreath, his brow with bays, 
Wo Now ranch thoſe h honours fron his  bovry, Þ head. Il 


[RE] 


; Death tears his gear Phipps fred hiv'hrms; ITE 
Low in his grave the fable warrior lies; | 

' Oppreſs'd with care and grief, himſelf expires, :; | 
No friend to footh his woes, -or cloſe his eyes v; 


'% " 


| In thirteen Cdn Gard, has throne... 
| Receives the ſable chief's degen'rate boy : S 


His people's rights, which he had-ſworn to guard, 
ya, The perjur'd traitor labgur'd to deſtroy. 
v TAL 2 | = &- | 
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But vain the labour, —and for ever vain 5571 15 
May Britiſh valor mike each black'deſige” 7 
To ſhackle" freedom , in tWinfernal plot b1tds 9d3 ! od 
With 1 impious kings tho”*venal" ſehates Fol 3 J 


Tho? venal judges + ſtrive to render law, 
The pliant ſlave of + A deſpotic lord ; 
Tho? venal armies t t page the tyrant” s BENE 
And round. his | pomp terrific flames the Rae.” 
»} >PY"4 NODIVE DM 16210 207% 
$ What now avails the feaſt that wont to roar 
With laughter ?' What the blaze' of rich mare \ 
The jocund dance, and Mufic's melting voice,  * 
Aw mri that ſaw the DO of” __ _Av. p- 


* Richard had « parliament as ready as any. of 1 more modern 


times to ſacrifice the: libertics. 6f: the. people 40- -the \PFAo 5 


+ At the” opening f the parliament IO met in Siptern= 
ber, 1 397, the lord chancellor made a ſpeech, in which he told 
_ the members, that 'kings were maſters of the law. ' See Gu- 
thrie's Hiſtory of England. — The judges were prevailed upon 
, to declare, that. the king was .above the laws,  Sce Fa0Psc His 
chief juſtice every; body has heard of, 


+ He anvdelted his :yairds;” fs thas he Sais SR Ke/for 


every purpoſe of: þlood and-barbarity-] - Guthrie. .. . 


| { He was exceſhively fond of theſe trifling amuſements of 
Fs Aratoans and "all the agate crc of- ON” a! 


o 
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 Drag*®d from his throne; iti Pomfret's tackfome tow'rs 

| Immar he £t64rd the' heavy hours away,” | 
Till, freed froiti'alPhis woes, at 'Extow's feet," | 
A Breathlels corſe the tiiirdr%d motiareh' lay, | 


Tn thirteen bunk&® ninety-nine the crown. 
 _ From Richard'wreſted, -the fourth Henry wore ; "IE 
Soon Civil Difeord calls; * the dogs of war” 

Fre rom hell, to riot = Britaninia's ſhore, 


Fo 5 ; 
In Gn Dy ft GR aha By young, 
| Brave, learn'd, -and poliſh'd, the fifth Harry reigns : 
But ah ! what,grim. attendants! Sword and fire 
Ere long to rage on weeping Gallia's plains. 


1790 NOW Peat utiogtirtt ire 3 Tag v 
See War, tremendous fiend !' gives to his hand 
'The weapon forg'd by fate to deal the blow, 
| That ſoon, 'on Agincourt's/enfanguin'd field,” 
#8 Shall ” Alanzon's On RENEE low.” 


,. 
| FI © Y q ? Ss C42 s 4 {*F To > 4G G 
” we bd) © . W | FX p FIT al 4 7 & : D 3 L 22 


Not fuch the train that er with” Harty: _—_— 
The flow'ry verge of Tfis gentle tide; 
When, for the ſtident's gown, he deign'd a while' 
To throw the purple robes of ſtate afide. 


433133 ws 4 $ 


S Y Do the FD 


o ” Wa 
20307} 'F L 


* Wartcn's poem on the king's marriage. // |. 


Attendant 
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Arrendint.exqr on his. ſtudious: walks. 13-21] mor? Soy 
Was Contemplation, . tranquil matron, [there ; S- 

The peaceful Muſes, with their Glven lyress © ET 


And Science, . with bigh converſe, EOS ears 


Tn fourteen hundred ewenty-two, bebold. dM 
 Britannia's crown become an infant's toy: +7 
Tis the fixth Harty's = How the man ſhall ru6-- IE. 
The fatal ſplendors that delight the boy !/. 


Thou knou's not, gentle babe ! that, from thy birth, 
Miſhap aid Sorrow mark'd thee for their own ; 
Doom'd, at capricious Warwick's lordly will, 
To pine in dimygeons, or to fill a throne; 


| How long ſhall Civil Diſcord, loos'd from hell, | 
Lead Fire and-Slaughtey o'er. thy wide domain,  . 
Bid kindred hoſts deal mutual deaths, and lie, 
| Go Mixt 3 in inceſtuous -murders” o'er the m_ \ 


| Tn fourteen hundred ſixty one, the haves | 
Fourth Edward mounts, and feaſts his brutal eye. -- 
On ſcaffolds crimſon with Lancaſtrian gore; _ 
And makes the regal dome © a ſenſual ſtye,” 


 oþ Armftrong's Art of preſerving Health, book III. 


_ i Milktotns Comus, © © + 


S 3 Could 
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Could not fifth'RdWard's: '*ehildh6od- innocence”) At 
His life;/ala&!:from bloody! Richard-ſave'? | 

The year that a Hinthnoane: Brieannia's throne, 

Saw Murder”hide him in *: TIES graves 


In fourteen hundred Lgvey- Rive; what' Gerd mM 

| Miſhapen, hideous, meets the Rartled eye? | 

*Tis the third Richard, drunk with human gors':' 
+ Dogs WY OE I EIT Hye * 


hk In FRESS pabldac eighty five the cfown 


He won on Bofworth's bloody plain, behold 


' On the ſeventh Henry” $ head, —Demure, ſevere, _ | 
+ &« Proud, dark, EE brooding o'er his _ of 


Fierce with his 3 pow 'rT, "20d t Golick of his prime, = 
Dreadful and. gay,. in fifteen. hundred nine, = 

The youthful hon,. the eighth Harry comes, . | 
And boaſts his high deſcent from either $ lk 


_ Dogs bark at me. as v1 bale by them Shakeſpeare's TY 
| chard the Third, T1516 


+ Thompſon's Livery, book: rv. ade 
} — ripe, and frolick of his full-grown ages Milton s Comus, _ 
$ The lines of York and Lancaſter, 


OLD BALLADS) ug. 


That Gothic-church 'by ſuperſtition rearfdy {+1 163 
In whoſe dark cells; in hideous durance bound; -;; ; 
Lay groaning Reaſon, :dauntleſs he: aflajlld,. 1: 17 
And tore the Mobi to the! groundy/1111/ 12 


Rome heard the fall aſtounded, — « Britains now. , 
Deride her thunders, «= May the lateſt a AR 
Hear Britons glory in the. great. event, -. 
hg hail * * © the brutal fyrant's uſeful rage. ok 


| Array'd in ev ry blubing charm of youth, 

| Who comes in fifteen hundred forty ſev'n ? 
Tis the ſixth Edward, virtuous, learned, mild, 

Ab! only ſhewn, + then ſnatch'd away th heay” MW 


« Th? inaadible nd noiſeleſs foot of Time"? 
"0 er fifteen hundred centuries had ran, 
And ſummers fifty-three, — Fell Mary i; 
A fury ſure ! her direful reign ___ [5k 


The fury ralls, = — and from the central gloom 

Of hell the demon Perſecution hies; © 
Quick o'er the realms his iron whips reſound, | 

His fetters rattle, and his flames ariſe. 


# Thomſon's Summer. 
+ Oftendunt terris hunc tantum fata, Virgil. 


} Shakeſpeare, 


bb; | 0 6od! 
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O God! o'er all thei 
Make, make ſychyblgot-rizerfor vere! ho) 

Let Truttexuting>ealt Dec Qtriaioandrdd,7: 112100) * 
The gent MITT « Pines of peter” { 


Who comes in fifteen _huy dred. ""OINY 
Begirt with, ſages, and, With, heroes round ? I 

*Tis great Eliza.— Raptur'd Fame her Ev. 

Shall.to the ears X dying Time. reſound, 


WES IT 


From the dread:tuſtre:of pntpinieg eye. ue nÞ! x5 
See fraudful:Pop'ry ſhrinks-diſmay?'d away! 
While Arts and Learning, and. celeſtial Truth 
Burit-on the nation, a flood. of day. 0009587; 2.3 


On proud Iberia's fleets her vengeful"arm ©! 7 7 7 
Thunder, and tertor; and deſtruction hurl'd *': © 

And dauntlefs Drake, immortal hero, 'bore''* 0 
Her awful name. around the trembling world, 


Not ſuch her heir. = In fixteen hundred three?! © 27 
Comes Scottiſh iJames;' extinct the *Pudor line ;' © 
Hark };/how wile Flatt'ry- loette* his' pedarit-ears © 
| With « " OI" '” and * King oy” right divine _ 


| T2000: eytriads 46g 3 , 
* The deſtryution of hs Spaniſh armada, 


OLD.'BAL LA D&8 _ ac 


In ation feeble, :4n the wardy wat 11s 1 
Content is. he:bis, proweſs to diſplay: - Hatri Sragd 

« Content, to: teach. 'the;/ſubjet-herd how: Pegg Tt: 
How: facred;he.!,.how deſpicable they #1: +117 


Was ev'ry other att forgot ht" gives _ 
To deteſtation and contempt thy | name, | 
Yet know,. that Raleigh's murder, wretched king? 
_ Alone would + * damn thee to eternal fame.” Ba 


In ſixteen hundred REEL VO? fee Charles | 
-With hau ghty ſtep aſcends Britannia's throne ; 
Beſet by flatt*ring prieſts, to teach mankind 
_ 2 © TH” enormous faith of many made for one.” 


As if our father God; who. ever joys | 
To ſee his creatures happy, he who gave 

To man a front.and mind ſublime, were plens'd 
To fee him ſome proud tyrant's trembling ſlave ! | 


As if the-adlat ſtate, and civil plan + 
Could be by-either God -or man deſign'd, 
For what? — to. wait the nod, and ſwell the pomp 


'Y Of one, and oft the vileſt of manking* | 
* Thomſon's livery book IV. 
+ Pope. ws of 


I As if for one, and ſometimes for the worſt, 
Heay'n had mankind in vengeance enly made,—Tharaſon's Liberty, 


£8 ._-. Suck 


I Such weak and impious' dotrines Teaſon' golf | 
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Religion damns. = May Britons ever be © 
Both learn'd to know,” and dauntleſs to! afſert 
* The right divine that mar Has to be Feet 


; And ſuch were Britons; of this nobleſt gift 
| Of heav*n, when Charles, with heritegons haul, 
- Afſay'd to ſpoil theth, and her iron chain © 
__- Bid OeP'2y ſhake inf my ofer the land, 


Stung by oppreſſion into rage, - to arms. 
The nations ruſh. — How fall the brave and ood !. 
O Charles! not all the powers of Eaſtern kings 
Is worth an Hampden's, or a Falkland's blood. 


Curs'd Flatt'ry's work !« —*« Charles, had thy regal frown 
Forbade that Syren audience,” Candor cries, 


«« Peace o'er thy throne had ſpread her wings, and thee. 
| Had wafted from thy pillow to the ſkies,” 


That worthleſs ſcaſualiſt, the ſecond Charles 

In fixteen hundred forty-nine, behold !' 
To God and man ingrate ; + *a penfion'd king, 
Againſt his country brib*d by Gallic gold." "a | 


gd $105 
 ® Ir may be demonſtrated, from the attributes of God, Gat 
man has a divine right to liberty. 


+- Thomſon's Liberty, book IV. 
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Amilſt acclaiming movks,. the ſecond Jams. + 

In fixteen hundred eighty+five, the. NN9, 
Aſcends, while Pop'ry' on, her bigot fan. ; ..1 17: 7 
Show'rs bleſſings,. and accounts his realms hero owns - 


La 


And ſo he vow'd they ſhou'd VINES" he vow'd, | 
(Warn'd by his father's tragic fate, in vain, i 
How perilous th* attempt) with feeble arm,  _ bl 
To bind on Freedom's martial limbs the chain, 4 

| Mad, miad with tyrant pride, - the ſacred code . Fi 
Of law he daſhes furious to the ground : | 
Freed from its high controul, ſee Jef*ries rage, [ 
Fierce o'er 'the land, and ſpread his murders round ! i 

| Bit hark'! — what ſudden peals-of joy ? — ; i 
THh' invited fleet, 1n all the glorious pride 0 
Of war, approaches, and triumphant bears | X 
Immortal Naſſau o'er the -briny tide. be 
To refine nations. \ from: a tyrant? S favg, | ST | F 

| To heal. their wounds, and lenient bid them 1 riſe = 
In more than wonted vigour, - godlike work! _ RY 
The hero comes, — The daſtard tyrant flies : * 
| | | x 
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And with him fly the ſhades of papal night,*. 6 Fj-is 
| _ (Ne'er may they fadden Britiſh ſkies An + oY 

And ſtern Opprefſion, with. his iron-arm, , 
And Slav'ry, bowling with her ons obs. 


An excellent ballad of the, mercer's fon of Midhurdi, 
and the cloathiex's daughter of Guilford. 


To the tune of Cw come ta Mee | | 
[oY 


Trek E Was a kk man, 
In Suſſex he did dwell, 


A mercer by his trade, 

As many yet can tell : _ | 

He had a youthful ſon,  __ SN wy rol] 
Whom fancy did ſo move, | : 


He cried night and day, 
Alack, I die for love. 


x 


* Milton's Paradiſe Loſt, book IV. 


I . Alack, 
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 Alack]1 Je for love, EF 5 SHT'TH e112 = oh _ 4 
Beauty diſdaineth"me, oo Du 4 SL T9 9V2} 
The cloathier*s daughter dear OE TD 46 079 ft be 1A. 
Works my calarniity : fo adilyiod CVRS bak 
She hath my heart in hold, | 
"That did moſt cruel prove, 

Thus cried he night and day, 
Alack, I die for love. 


Alack, I die for love, 
' Fortune fo ſore doth frown, 

"The jewel of my heart _ *aty. $27-23 
Dwelleth in Guiltord: towns © © 

There lives the lamp of life, 
For whom this pain I prove, 

Fair Phillis *pitty my ho Hes H 33 
Alack, I die for love. DEED, 


Alack, I die for love, 

And can no comfort find, - 
The cloathier's daughter dear, 
Beareth too high a mind : 

Sweet beuties paragon, 
Fair Venus filver dove, 

Fair Phillis pitty me, 
Alack, I die for love. 


Alack, 


Where my heart cannot love, 


The cloathier's daughter thug, i 24 bn ds 15 


Alack I die for ldve, Sol 30 
Whilt thou doſt laugh ae TAY 
Let not thy pleaſure be + has gol I dawor 
True love for to ks , 2 5b I hoody; 
My life lies in your hand, 1{1e)! 
"Then as it doth behove, + 
Slay not the mercer's fon, 


Alack, I die for love. 


Tf that my beauty bright- 21 
Doth grieve thy heart (quoth the). * 
"Then let the mercer's fon 
Turn till iis face from mg; 
Nor can I cruel prove, : 11300-2310 831357 1GZ. | 
My heart muſt Mill fay nay ; fat. ag 3v0! diyvad F 
Where my heart cannot "HO BAITITSH1 203% 4a 


4-54 "at Fi4 2332) ; 
Lovers all muſt I ſhun, ep [it | 5 


Anſwered the mercer* 5 Ms. 02 409k 21} enogO. 

Yet pitty camot move 1 td agt wn ants +; 
My mind to fancy him, ..- ,, +4 4g by 1 

Where my heart cannot- Javed a aidtie Ee PEW M4 


Jew Where 
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Where my heart cannot love, 
I muſt his love.deny,.. 

Although I laugh and ſmile, . 
Yet falſhood I defie : 

Thou art too fond a man __ 
Life danger thus to prove, 


' T'll not wed, good friend John, 
Where my heart cannot love. 


What good can there befall,. 
To that new married wife,. _ 


Where goods and wealth is ſmall, - ; 


Want cauſeth deadly ſtrife : 
But where wealth is at will, 

Experience oft doth prove, ._ 
Though love at firſt is ſmall, 

Yet goods increaſeth loye. | 


Yet goods increaſeth loye, 
 _And1I will never wed, 


But where the key of gold Age 


Opens the door to bed ;© 
For ſhe may merry be, 

What chance ſoever hap, 
Where bags of money comes 
Tumbling within her lap. - 
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Tumbling within her lap, 
Whilſt ſhe her gold doth tell, 
With ſuch a huſband, ' fir, 
I do delight to dwell : 
Were he young, were he old, 
Deform'd or fair in ſhow, - 
My pleaſure ftill ſhould be, 
Where pleaſure {till doth flow. 


Where pleaſure ſtill doth flow, 
Is that your mind (quoth he) 
My father will beſtow 
As-much as comes to thee : 
Hadſt thou five hundred pound, 
Five hundred more beſide, 
My father will beſtow, 
If thou wilt be my bride. 


If thou wilt be my bride, 

Thus much I underſtand ; 
My father will give me ' 

His houſe and cke his land ; 
So while that he doth live, 
__ With us he may remain, ,” 

What ſays my heart's delight, 


Is this a bargain plain ? .-. 2+ wiulgune 5k 


This 
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This i is a bargain plain, 
| (Quoth ſhe) Lam content, 
| $9 he perform this thing 
I give thee my conſent, 
And I will merry be, 
My mind ſhall not remove; | 


Thou ſhalt be my ſweet-heart; 


T'll be thy own true love. 


DU be thy own true love, | 


Then make no more delay, 
I greatly long to ſee 

Our marriage happy day. 
To Midhurſft in all haſte 

Goeth the mercer's ſon, 
_ He told his father dear, 


His true love he had won, 


The old man hearing this, 

| Conveyed out of hand, 
Aſſurance to his ſon; 

- Of all his houſe and land, © 


When he had done this deed, ' 


| He wept moſt bitterly, 
Saying, my deareſt ſon, 


Thou muſt be good to me + 


| Yor. f1, T 
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Well worth two hundred pounds 
This morning was I known, 
But the cloaths of my back | 
| Now nothing is my own 2 
And all this I have done 

| Dear ſon, to pleaſure thee, 
Think on thy father's love, 
- And deal thou well with me: . 


Dear father, (quoth the fon) 
Tf I do not do ſo, 
- God pour upon my head, ; 
| Hot vengeance, grief and woe. 
The young man wedded was — 
To his fair lovely bride, _. 
+ But wondrous grief and woe 
Therefore there did beride. 


As after you ſhall hear, 
In the old man's complaint, 
A tale of greater grief 
Cannot your heart attaint. 
A warning by this thing 
All men may underſtand, 
Feſt they do come to live 
Under their children's hand. 
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A moſt notable example of an ungracious ſon, who in 
pride of his heart denyed his own father, and how 
| God for his offence turned his meat to loathſome 
toads, 


To he tune of Lord Derly, 


IN ſearching famous' —_—_ [679 
It was my chance to read, - 
A worthy ſtory ſtrange and true, 
 Whereto I took good heed: 
Betwixt a father and a ſon, 
This rare example ſtands, 
| Which well may move the hardeſt hears | 
To weep and wring their hands, 


A farmer in the country liv'd, 
| Whoſe ſubſtance did excel;  : 

He ſent, therefore, his eldeſt fon, 
In Paris for to dwell,  - 
Where he became a merchant man, _ 

And traffick great he uſed, 
So that he was excecding rich, 
Till he himſelf abuſed ; 


T2 
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For having now the world at will, 
His mind was fully bent 
To gaming, wine, and wantonneſs, 
Till all his goods were ſpent : ; 
Yet through exceffive 9 
. By him was ſhewed forth, 


That he was three times marr an debt, 


_ Than all his wealth was worth. 


At length his credit was quite craCkts : 


And he.in priſon caſt, 
| And every man againſt him then | 
| Did ſet his ation faſt: , 
Then he lay lockt in irons rongs 
For ever and for aye, 
Unable while his life did laſt, 
| This grievous debt to pay. 


And living in this woful caſe, 
His eyes with tears he ſpent, 
The lewdneſs of his former life 
Too late he did repent 2 
And being void of all relief, - 
Of help and comfort quite, 
Vnto his father at the laſt, 
He thus began to write +: - 


Bow 
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Bow down awhile your heedFul ears ” FEI 
My loving father dear, VET FEISS 

And grant, 1 pray, in Fracious fort, 
My piteous plaint to hear; 


Forgive the foul offences all wh fX Ti : uns fe 
Of your unworthy ſon ; SSR 7: ; 'P 
Which, through the lewvdneff' of Lis me JH POET 


Hath now hiraſelf undone ; "Hog 


Ony good father, take a 

On this my extream need, . 

And ſuccour his diſtreſſed at” = 

| Whoſe heart for woe doth bleed : DT Es 7 

In direful dungeon here T ye, ES DE : 2 
My feet in fetters faſt, > OW RTM AM 

Where my moſt cruel creditors <4 DN nn, 
In priſon have me caſt, 


Let pitty, therefore, pieite hog brea af os 
And mercy move your mind, MOTRg 
And to relieve my miſery, © 
Some ſhift, dear father, find: © 
My chiefeſt chear is bread fulf brown, ids 
The boards my ſofteſt bed, * 
And flinty ſtones my pillows "Terve, © Mrs 
To reſt my troubled head. POT FO Pot: 


T3; 
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| But trickling tears along his cheeks 
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* 


My garments are all worn: <p rags, 


My body ſtarves with cold, 


And creeping vermin eat my fleſh, 


Moſt grievous to behold : > 


| Dear father, come therefore with' fed. 


And rid me out of thrall, - 


And let me not in priſon dye,” 


Sith for "— help I I call. 


The id old man no ſooner had. , 


Perus'd this written ſcroul, 


* 


Moſt plenteouſly did row : 


Alas my ſon, my ſon, quoth h he, 


| In whom I joyed moſt, 
Thou ſhalt not long in priſon lye, 
Whatever i it they coſt.  pliz | 


| Two hundred head of well-fed beaſt, | 


| He changed into gold, 
Four hundred quarters of Fon corn, 
For filver eke he fold; , _ 
But all the ſame could not ſuffice, 
| This hainous fact to pay, 
Till at the laſt conſtrained was, | E 


To ſell his land RY POD HW ES 


Then 


H 


____ @UD B\YI&LADS'' my 
Then was his ſon releaſed quite, - EY On" PN 
His debt diſcharged clean, | 
And he as like and well/tolive, + - - if ef 
As he before had been : | idhd 15 -avora tie Role 


Then, when his loving father dear, 4 5a atk 
Who, for to help his fon, © + + 

Had ſold his living quite away, _ WIE SO 
And eke himſelf undone ; $a ht 


So that he lived poor and bare, 
And in ſuch extream need, 
That many times he wanted food, 
His hungry corps to feed. 
His ſon, mean time, in wealth did grow, 
Whoſe ſubſtance now was ſuch, 
That ſure within the city then, 
Few men were found ſo rich, 


But as his goods did ſtill increafe, - K 54-85. yet 
And riches it did flide, 1 
90 more and more his hardened heart 
Did ſwell in hateful pride. 
It fell out upon a time, -— | 
When ten years woe was paſt, + be 
Unto his ſon he did repair, -.- Ht cs 
For ſome relief at laſt, 
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And being come unto IEC 
In very poor array, 

It chanced fo that with Kigfon 
Great ſtore ſhould dine that __ 

The poor old man wit hat' in band, 
"Did then the porter pray, _ . 

To ſhew his ſon, that at the gate 
His father there did ſtay, 


Whereat this proud diſdainful-wretch, - 
With taunting ſpeeches ſaid, | 
That long ago his. father's bones. 

Within the grave was laid; | 
What raſcal, then, is this ? quoth hey 
That ſtaineth thus my ſlate, 

I charge thee, poxter, preſently, - | -- 
To drive him _ my. Tater "POTS 


Which a when the —_ heard, | 
He was in mind diſmay*d, | - 
He wept, he wail'd, and Tung: ; his hands 4:4 
And thus at length he faid : | eee 
O curſed wretch, and-moſt unkind, 
And worker of my woe, 
'Thou monſter of humanity, 
And cke thy father's foe, 
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Have I been careful of thy caſe, 
Maintaining fill thy ſtate, 
And doſt thou now moſt doggedly -  --- 
Enforce me from thy; gate ? - 
And have I wrong'd:thyi brethren: all, 
From thrall to ſet thee free, 
| And brought myſelf to beggar's: ſtate, 
And all to ſuccour thee ! 


Woe worth the time that firſt of all 
Thy body I eſpy'd, 

Which hath, 'in hardneſs of thy venir, 

Thy father's face deny'd;” * - 

But now behold, how God that time 
Did ſhew a wonder great, | - 
Then, when his ſon and all his friends 

Were fitting down at. meaty  * 


For when the faireſt pye was cut, 
A ſtrange and dreadful caſe, 
Moſt ugly toads came ng out, 
And leaped in his face ; . 6: 
Then did this wretch his -fault confeſs, 
And for his father ſent, 
| And for his great ingratitude, 
Full fore he d1d repent. _ 
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All vertuous children, learn by: a v” 
 __ Obedient hearts to ſhew, -/ | 
|; And honour ſtill your! eahonalonn, -: 
For God commanded ſo, _ 
And think how he did turn his meat 
To poyſonous toads indeed, | 
Which did his father's| face Fey } 
Becauſe he ſtood in need, 
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HENRY AND CATHERIN: 
Ms. B iſhop has pubibed an as: "Dove ar: - 
lation of this ballad. — Vide Ferig Poetice, five C 


mina Anglicana, E legiaci plerumgue Argumenti Latin. 
reddita a Sam. Biſhop. Quarto edit. Lond, I 766. 


Yu 3. oitef; 
I N antiente times in Britain's iſle. 
Lord Henrie was well knowne ; 

No knight was in his day more fam'd, | 

Nor more deſerv'd renowne; p. 
His thoughts on honoure always. One |, 

He never bow'd to lave ; 
No ladie in the lande had charmes, 


+ His frozen heart to moye. 
« 2 ” 
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Midſt all the nymphs where Catherine: WT ae» 

The faireſt face ſhe ſhowes ; toifs” 

| She was as brighte as moining fogce £9 lit 1honun 

__ And frreet 28 any roſe, ohinnuos bon) te | 

Altho? ſhe was of lowe' degree, | 
She ſtill did conqueſtes gaine/; Hat {5 | 

For ſcarce a youth who her bekeldeg cord D7 rod, 00 
Eſcap'd her pow'rfulle chaine : } 


But ſoone her eys their luſtre loſt, 
| Her checkes grew pale and wan ; 
For pininge ſeiz'd her beauteous tace, 
And every grace was gone: - 
This fickneſſe was'to all unknowne ; | 3 


Thus did'the fair one waſte y | 
Her time in ſighs, and floodes of tears, | ea 
Or broken fſlumbers ys TOE: | 


. Once in a dreame ſhe called aloude, 
« O! Henry! I'me undone! 
« O cruel fate! O helplefle maide ! 
« My love can ne'er be knowhe.” | 
« But 'tis the fate of. woman kinde © © 
<« The truth we muſt. conceale ; TS 
«{ 1'1l die ten thouſande thouſande deathes, 
26 Ere I my love reveale.? 


A tender 
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A tender friend who wenicuiſl the tran, 
To Henrie hied away: + 
« My lorde, ſhe cries,- we've ſoniul the cauſe 
« Of Catherine's quicke decay. / | 
& She in a dreame the ſecret tolde, 
| 6 Till now no mortal:knew z; 
&« Alas! ſhe now expiring hes, 
« And dies for love of you.” . 


The gentle Henrie's ſoul- was' ſtrucke, 
His hearte began to flame : | 
£ O! poor unhappy maid,” he cried! 
 & Yet am I not to blame. 
& O! Catherine ! too, too modeſt mail; 
© 'Thy love I never knewe, 2h 
6& ]'ll eaſe thy paine.”” — As lwifte': as winde, - 
To her bediide he flewe. 


& Awake, he cried, thou lovely maid, © av 
«© Awake, awake, my deart- By Tour 
& Tf I had only gueſt thy love, ISS Sf. 
© Thou hadſt not ſhedde a tear. - | E F 
& 5Tis Henrie calls ; defplir" 1o'more ; jk als ir and * 
* Renew thy wonted charmes : o 

« Pm come to call thee Rene deve exthe, | 
« And take thee to my arms.” am} 4} 


That 
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That word reviv'd the lifelefſe maidez; 
She rais'd her drooping head, 
_ And ſmiling on her long-lov'd lorde, 
She ſtarted from the bed; 
Her armes about his neck ſhe —_— 
| In extacy ſhe cried, © 
« Will you be kind? Will you indeede ?. 
< Oh! love!” —— And fo ſhe died, 


XLVIEL. | 
THE MAD SAEPHERDESS. | 


The following ballad Was artetnatls ow. in a play _— 
called the Rivals, by Mrs. Davis, which King Charles 
the Second hearing, he was ſo pleaſed, that he took her 
off the Rlage, and had a daughter by her, who was 
named Mary Tudor, and was married to F rancis Lord 
Radcliffe, afterwards Earl of Derwentwater. | 


M y lodging it is on the cold ground, | 
and very hard is my fare ; 
But that which troubles me moſt i is 
the unkindneſs of my dear ; 

Yet till I cry, O turn love, 
and I prethee love turn to me, 
For thou art the man that I long for, 

and alack what remedy 


7 


I'll crown thee with a garland of ftraw ther, 
and Pl marry thee with a ruſh ring, 

My frozen hopes ſhall thaw then, 
and merrily we will fing ; 

| © turn to me my dear love, 

And I prethee love turn to me, 

For thou art the man that alone canſt 

| procure my lberty, 


But if thou wilt harden tliy heart fill; 
and be deaf to my pittyful moan, 
Then I muſt endure the finart-ſtill, 
_ and tumble in ſtraw all alone ; $5; 
Yet ftill I cry, O turn love, 
and I prethee love turn to me, 
| For thou art the man that alone art He bis 
the cauſe of my miſery. | Ec Abba 


Celadon 
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XLVIIL 
CELADON AND LYDIA. 


; By Mrs, Robinſon, 


SECLUDED from the world's ignoble {trife, 
By ſtorms unruffled, and unknown to care, 

_ Fair Lydia paſs'd a ſolitary life, EEG 
Stranger to poverty and oa deſpair, , 


| One noiſelefs tenor of ſerene repoſe 
_ Her boſom own'd, from: pain and trouble tree ; $. 
She never fought ambition's gilded woes, 
Content to follow nature's ſoft decree, 


Foe to deceit — truth only was her guide, 
From virtue's laws ſhe never learnt to rove ; 

Fach ſhepherd's wonder, and the village pride, 
No ſwain beheld her and forbore to love. 


Her 
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Her form was freſher than the new-blown flow'r, 
No borrow'd artifice her charms conceal'd, 
Unconſcious of her beauty's matchleſs power, 
She knew no wiſh that might not be reveal'd. 


Young Celadon, the pride of ##*#** p1;jn, 
Whoſe untaught boſom ſcorn'd deceit or art, 

For blooming Lydia own'd a faithful flame, 
| And prov'd the feelings of a gen'rous heart, 


Each ſhar'd the grief or Joy. the other prov'd, 
Their hearts were one ; their wiſhes were the fame ; 

| In calm ſerenity they meekly mov'd, 
Nor barter'd ſweet content for glitt* ring fame, 


But fate, unfriendly to PO'Y matchleſs truth, 

— With envious eye beheld their ſoft repoſe, 

Repell'd the tranſports of their early youth, 
And plung'd them in a ſea of endleſs woes. 


By the green margin of a neighb'ring wood, 
Adorn'd on every fide with verdant fields, 
| Near their kind cot a ſtately manſion ſtood, 
|  Replete with every gem that nature yields. 


Its fair -1nhabitant, whoſe bounteous hand, 
| _ Thro' the wide country largely ſpread her fame, - 
| Whoſe virtues echoed thro” the difant land, 
| And every voice proclaim'd Celinda's name. 


4 


Fach ſhepherd ſtrove the wealthy maid to pleaſe, 
With all that art or nature could invent; © 

Thoughtleſs that gold could never purchaſe eaſe, 
Or gay magnificerice' infure content | 


Ambition Celadon's ſoft boſom fires, 
He pants for tuxury and all its woes ; 
No longer meek humility admires, 
But ns artleſs love, and peace foregoer, 


To pleaſe Celinds now he tuties his lays, 
| And weaves the garland of ambrofial flowers ; 
At her fair ſhrine he conftant tribute pays, 
To her atone mp the fleeting hours. 


' But who can paint the pangs in Lydia's breaſt, 
Where every racking conflict was combin'd ; 
Her tender boſom was no more at reft, -4T- 
And melancholy prey'd upon her mind. 


No more ſhe cheriſhes ſleep's balmy hour, 
No more ſhe feels the joy of ſoft repoſe ; 
She breathes her anguiſh in the roſeate bower, 


And to the murmuring ſtream reveals her woes. ' 


Oft by the moon's pale luſtre was ſhe ſeen, 
In penfive mood upon the dewy lawn, 
Or wand'ring lonely in the midnight ſcene, 
Or proſtrate low beneath the filver thorn, 


Vor, III, U. 


h | 


Pale 
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Pale was her cheek, — once like the roſe's hue z - 
Her eyes no more could boaſt their wonted pow! rs 

The trickling tear ſat like the pearly dew, 52 

When op "ning morn reveals the May-born flow Te 


But Celadon, unmindful of her pain, | 
__Unmindful af that form he once ador'd, 

With calm indifference heard - her complain, 
| Nor would one tender pitying figh afford. 


Till by the filver moon's pale trembling light, 
She ſought a neighbouring current's liwmpid tide . 
When all was wrapt in ſolitary night, 
And cheerin g hope her golden, ray deny'd, 
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A!l penſive on the margin as ſhe ſtood, 
Contending paſſions tear her woe-fraught dreaſt ; 
With tearful eye ſhe gazes on the flood, 


With longing eagerneſs ſhe. pants for reſt, 


Forewel, ſhe cry'd, — Farewel, ungrateful youth, 
Thy plighted conſtancy, and form divine ; 

I ſoon ſhall quit thy broken vows of truth, 
And all thy once-lov'd beauties now reſign, 


' May all thy moments glide in ſoft repoſe, 

And may each hour ſome new-born pleaſures prove ; 
Unmindful of fad Lydia's poignant woes, 

Unmindful of her fond, her artleſs love, 


And 
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| And may Celinda ever keep that heart 
Which I ſo dearly priz'd. Ah; luckleſs maid ! 


And may ſhe never feel that killing ſmart, | 
Which rends the breaſt by broken vows betray*'d, 


| The love-taught notes ſweet echo ſoon conveys, 
To an adjacent hermit's lonely cell, 

Where heav*n-born peace her conſtant tribute Pays, 
And ſolitude ſerene delights to dwell, 


The aged fire diredts his weary feet 
To the dark ſpot where hopeleſs Lydia ſtood ; 
And bids her follow to his calm retreat, 
_ Secure retirement for the juſt and good, 


There, hid obſcure, a few long tedious days; 
 _ She bid the world and all its cares adieu ; 

| At length, by grief oppreſs'd, ſhe gladly pays 
| That awful tribute which to nature's due, 


Hard by his cell he laid her faded form, | 
And bath'd the turf with many a tender tear ;: 
Renew'd the pious taſk each op*ning morn, 
And deck'd with faireſt flow'rs her ſable bier; 


But heay?n, for ever to the injur'd juſt, 
To Celadon reveal'd its mighty pow”r ; 

Humbled his boſom to its native duſt, 

And ſhorten'd luxury's uncertain hour, = 
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Chill penury, and yellow pining care, 

Blaſted his hopes in one ill-fated day ; | 
Reduc'd him toi a ſtate of black deſpair, 
| And baniſh'd fron his breaſt hope's cheering ray, 


' For when Celinda heard the fwains relate, 
In mournful ſtrains and fighs of heart-felt grief, 
| Of Lydia's conſtant love, and haptefs fate, 
Her generous confidence, and fond belief, 


No more, ſhe cry'd, ſhatt Cetadon receive 
| One partial glance from theſe deluded eyes ; 
For the hard wretch deſerves not een to live, 
Who to diſtreſs the pitying tear denies. 


| Tn the receſſes of a cavern deep, 
| _ Clad in a pious hermit's ſable veſt, 
 Thither he liv'd, in ſolitude to weep, 3: 
And breathe the anguiſh of his tortur'd breaſt, 


Of late he wander*d from his dreary cave, 
In the lone moments of departing day : 
And o'er his once-lov'd Lydia's ruſtic grave, 
In mournful numbers figh'd his ſouk away. 


Remember that benevolence is due, 
F*en to the meaneft animal that lives ; 
Heav*n's ſure to recompenſe the gen*'rous few, 
Who to the wretched mild compaſſion gives. 
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Til the warm ſtream which animates my heart 
Shall ſtop its current, and forbear to flow. 

Teach me, ye pow'rs, ſoft pity to impart, 

And footh the tumults of apprefſed woe, 


KLIX,- 
'CADWALLO AND ELMIRAS 


T HE thorn, Qill ſpringing with the flow's, r, 
Is ſeen in blytheſt May; 

And oft, too oft, a gloomy hour 
O'ercaſts the brighteſt day, 


Sweet was Elmira, peerleſs maid ! 

As op *ning ſpring that blows ; 

And on her cheek were bright dif play d 
The Roy” and the roſe, 


= Printed in the year 17974, in the name wy Dr, Goldſmith, 
\ bur probably not written hd him. 
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Of mighty chiefs, of noble race, 
_ Full many a love had ſhe; 
But, till ſhe view'd Cadwallo's face, 
_ Her virgin heart was free, 


Faireſt of all the Saxon train, 
The nymphs Elmira crown'd 7 
And firſt of Britain's valiant ſtrain 
Was fam'd Cadwallo found, 


Twas 3 in a ſad and luckleſs hour 
That dire contention roſe, 
And call'd to arms the Britiſh pow! r, 
And made the Saxons foes. 


With ſtecly Gabe ſhining bright, 
____ While Medway” s ſhore appears, OE 
Cadwallo thro? the ſhades of night LIB: 
His lov'd Elmira bears. , 


When as 2 cok hoſtile band 
Their bootleſs flight pur ſu'd ; 
Refign'd to heav'ns almighty hand, 
They plung'd into the flood, 


The billows roſe, the winds blew high; 
And chang'd its peaceful form ; 

While hover'd o'er with diſmal cry, 2.5 

- 'The ſpirit of the ſtorm, 
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Far off the elemental ſtrife 
| The weak Elmira bore: 
And caſt Cadwallo, loathing life, 
Upon the naked ſhore. | 


The Britons theſe afford relief, 

But ſooth the youth in vain } 

A prey to heart-corroding grief, 
He quits the friendly train. 


Nor arms amongſt the martial hoſt, 
The mourning chieftain bears; 
| But fighing for Elmira loft, 

To gloomy ſhades repairs. 


No hermit of the lonely cell 
From lofty thoughts more free, 
Nor ſaints with ſolitude who dwell, 
| Were more recluſe than he. - - 


And oft times by the bubbling brook 

| Contemplative he lay, 

And por'd upon ſome ancietit book, 
Or figh'd the hours away. 


Now twice fix times her blunted horns 
The waning moon renew'd, 

And the glad carth the ſweet returns 
Of varying ſeaſons view'd, 
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| When, as at noon, the ſun blaz'd high, 
Cloſe ſtanding by his fide, 
With penfiye air, and down-caſt eye, 
| A comely youth he ſpy'd. 


And though he wont from human face 
To fly with wild amaze, 


Charm'd with ſome ſtrange and unknown grace, 


He ſtopp'd a while to gaze, 


£ What mak thou here, O youth,” he ſaid, 
«© Where ſorrow ſeeks repoſe ? w 

« Art thou by faithleſs friends betray'd, 

« Or fly'ſt from foreign foes ? 


&« Or for ſome maid with love and truth, 

| «& Say, doſt thou figh in yain ??! | 
While thus he ſpoke, the fainting rnth 

_ Sunk proſtrate on the Plain, 


His needftil aid he haſtes to give, 

And opes the tighten'd veſt ; 
When Zephyr bade the fair revive, 
Elmira roſe confeſt, 


_ iTwas ſhe ! in more than wented channs, | 
By rip'ning Time array'd, 

And ſinking in his circling arms, ' 

 Cadyallo claſps the maid, 


Sav'd 
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Sav'd from the ſtorm by cruel friends, 
| Foes to the man ſhe loy'd, 
Her courſe thro? circling guards ſhe bank 
And thus her faith approv'd. 


To-day ſhe ſtands in man's attire, 
Faſt by Cadwallo's fide 
 To-morrow, with a lover's fire, 


He claſps his blooming bride, 
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THE PROPHECY OF QUEEN EMMA, 


Said to be written by Mr, Mickle, the very ingenious 
tranſlator of the Luffad, author of Almada my. an 
excellent poem, Sc, & Co 


O'ER the hills of Cheviot beaming, 
Roſe the filver dawn of May ; 

Hoſtile ſpears and helmets gleaming, 

_ Swell'd along the mountains gray, 


Edwin'y 
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 Edwin's warlike horn reſounded © 
Thro? the winding dales below, 

And the echoing hills rebounded 
'The defiance of the foc. 


O'er the downs like torrents pouring, 
 Edwin's horſemen ruſh'd along ; 

From the hills like tempeſts louring, 

Slowly march'd ſtern Edgar's throng. 


| Spear to ſpear was now portended, 

And the yew bows half were drawn, 
When the female ſcream aſcended, 
Shrilling o'er the crouded lawn. 


While her virgins round her weeping, 
Wav'd aloft their ſnowy hands, 

From the wood queen Emma fſhrieking, 
Ran between the dreadful bands. 


Oh, my ſons, what rage infernal | 
| Bids you graſp th* unhallow'd ſpear ; 
Heav*n deteſts the war fraternal ; 

Oh, the impious ſtrife forbear ! 


Ah, how mild and ſweetly tender 
Flow'd your peaceful early days !. 

Each was then of each defender, 
Each of each the pride and praiſe, 


1 - O my. 
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O my firſt-born Edwin, ſoften, 


Nor invade thy brother's right; 
©, my Edgar, think how often 
Edwin dar'd for thee the fight. 


Edgar, ſhall thy impious fury © 
Dare thy guardian to the field! 

O, my ſons, let peace allure ye ; 
Thy ſtern claims, O Edwin, yield. 


Hah, what fight of horror waving, 
_ - Sullen Edgar, clouds. thy rear ! 


Bring*ſt thou Denmark's banners, braving 


Thy inſulted brother's ſpear ? 


Ah, bethink how thro? thy regions 
Midnight horror fearful how'd ; _ 

When, like wolves, the Daniſh legions 
'Thro? thy trembling foreſts prowl'd. 


When, unable of reſiſtance, 

Denmark's lance thy boſom gor'd —— 
| And ſhall Edwin's brave afliſtance 
| Be repaid with Denmark's ſword ! 


With that ſword ſhalt thou aſſail him, 
| From whoſe point he ſet thee free, 
While his warlike finews fail him, 

Weak with lofs of blood for thee ! 
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Oh, my Edwin, Emely hearken, _ 

And thy ſtern reſolves forbear !. 

Shall revenge thy councils darken, 
Oh, my Edgar, drop the ſpear! 


Wiſdom tells, and Juſtice offers, | 
How each wound may yet be balm'd: ; 


O, revere theſe holy proffers, 
' Let the ſtorms of hell be calm'd. 


Oh, my ſons — But all her ſorrows 
-Fir'd their impious rage the more : 
From the bow-ſtrings ſprung the arrows . 
Soon the valleys reckt with gore, 


Shrieking wild, with horror ſhivering, 
Fled the queen all ftain'd with blood, 
In her purpled boſom quivering, 
Deep a feather'd arrow ſtood... 


Up the mountain ſhe aſcended, 
Fierce as mounts the flame in air ; 

And her hands, to heav'n extended, 
Scarter'd her uprooted hair, | 


Ah, my ſons, how impious, cover'd 
With each other's blood, ſhe cried : 

While the eagles round her hover'd, 
And wild ſcream for ſcream replied — 


From 


/ 


GUD BALLADS - got 


From that blood around you ſtreaming, 

' Turn, my ſons, your vengeful eyes } 

See what hortors o'er you ſtreaming, 
Muſter round th' offended ſkies. 


See what burning ſpears portended, 
 Couch'd by fire-ey*d ſpettres glare, 
_ Circhng round you both, ſuſpended 
On the trembling threads of air ! 


O'er you both Heav'n , s lightning vollies, 
 _Wither'd is your ſtrength ev'n now ; 
Idly weeping o'er your follies, 

Soon your heads ſhall lowly bow. 


Soon the Dane, the Scot, and Norman 
O'er your dales ſhall havoc pour, 

Every hold and city ſtorming, 

| Every herd and field devour. 


Ha, what ſignal new ariſing 
Thro' the dre:dful group prevails ! 
*Tis the hand of Juſtice poiſing 
High aloft th? eternal ſcales. 


Loaded with thy baſe alliance, 
Rage and rancour all extreme, 


Faith and honour's foul defiance, 
Thine, O Edgar, kicks the beam ! 
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'Opening-mild and blue, reverfirig 

Ofer thy brother's waſted hills, 

_ See the murky clouds diſperſing, - 

And the fertile ſhow'r diſtils. 


But o'er thy devoted valleys Oy 
Blacker ſpreads the angry ſky ; 


| - Thro' the gloom pale lightning ſallies, 


Diſtant thunders groan and die, 


Ofer thy proudeft caſtles waving, 

Fed by hell and-magic pow'r, 
Denmark tow'rs on high her raven, 
_ Hatch'd in Freedom's mortal hour, + 


«« Curſed be the day deteſted, 

<« Curſed be the fraud profound, 
&«& When on Denmark's ſpcar we reſted,”” 
 Thro' thy fireets ſhall loud reſound. 


To thy brother ſad imploring, 

Now I ſee thee turn thine eyes — 
Hah, in ſettled darkneſs louring, 
Now no more the viſtons riſe! 


But thy ranc*rous ſoul deſcending 

| To thy ſons from age to age, 
Province then from province rending, 
War on war ſhall bleed and rage. 
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This thy freedom proudly boaited, 
Hapleſs Edgar, loud ſhe cried —— 
With her wounds and woes exhauſted, 
Down on earth ſhe ſunk and died. 


LI. 


' THE DEATH OF EARL OSWALD, 


Fa R ſhelter'd in a woody vale, 
Cloſe by a babbling flood, 
| For heav'nly contemplation meet, | 
A lonely cottage ſtood. 


Brave Oſwald, Scotia's warlike lord, 
Unvanquiſh'd in defeat, 

From all the horrid pomp of war 
There whilom ſought retreat, 
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Not love of philoſophic lora 
Reſtrain'd the hero's rage ; 
| Nor yet on want, or ſecret dread, 
_ Or impotential age. 
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Twas Lydia's matchleſs charms that Sg... 

With paſſion meek to move _ Het, ry IO _ tk ON 
' His breaſt, which dar'd fyll well to wins, 

Yet knew as well to > love. 
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Such beauteous bloom as/crowns-the May | 
When vernal mornings break, " 
Suffuſing ſpread its orient bluſh, | 
To tinge her damaſk cheek. ax Lewes 


Long had the acighbviing: hamlers rung * 
With praiſes of the fair; " 
Her charms had filPd each ſwain with love, 
Each maiden with h deſpair: | 
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Earl Oſwald long had cavglic each tale, 
The love-lorn lover he ; it KA 
At length in admiration vow A 
The lovely maid to ſees 


The maid, in whonr the Graces ried, 
The lily and the roſe ; 


And from whoſe mind benignly | bright | 
Shone forth ſerene repoſe. 
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Leaving the ſoldier's rugged life, 
He ſecret ſought the vale; _ 
Where center'd all his future views 
Ot eppeneſs or wail, ne tiT « 
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Let not th' impetuous 


The hope that makes theit fury Vlazt, | 
Gave ardour to his flame. 


His pilgrim fot with wety tread © 


Now reach'd the 16ng-ſought place ; FO | 


Where, in a ſhepherds friendly guiſe, - 
dads codarag JN 


Tending his flock with ceaſeleſs care, 
Beneath th*umbrageous grove; 

By kindly aQts he often found 

| To recommend his love. 


His kindly as beſpoke him well, 
To pleaſe the gyntie maid,; - 

Who in a virgin's ſoul-fraught fgh 
nu _ warmth I 


But fare a virgin's « fighs too dear, 
When bliſs in love 'Ws woe's' ' 

ou hr" eats oy ts wag? | 

| When fortune proves a toe. | 

As to th? aocuſtom'd place they oan', 
All on a fatal day, 


 Northumbria's troops, a iii bale," 
Swift came a croſſing way. 
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With favage rage thay: | 
_ The maiden from rake Uo Pr I 
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There liv'd a valiant hardy cnight, 

. A knight of mickle fame, + 5; 14 i oh TAFL ou gh 

| The braveſt of the northern chiefs, -- OIFIPMAT 1-7] 
Sir James of Perth SON > *te pf WR B&G T9097 
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| Scarce twenty years 4 meg upd 45555 
Upon his youthful face.3-: Geek par 5 on e610 TM 


\ His perſon was fl moe 1 view ry Fx 15H ahh 
| Adorn'd with ev*ry LA n +59 ai-oait. at 


Whene'er he led his 
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Some rebel to confound, : RT Lo 
His glitt'ring blade maey'd. down mak make, 
Ad ck SI Oat" LE fe 


Each vallant chief, and wealthy. boars. Hai 
To gain his friendſhip ſtrove ;_ | | Wk 
Each tyrant trembled at his name, | 
— Except that tyrant Loves .hbict cn alli 1h r0j hb 


For long he woo'd'a render laſs, 
Elfrida of the vale, 370, 


An equal flame the lafs derray's, 
A heard his am 'rous tale. 


Aj piercing alones on did Khoor, a4 
And ev'ry heart engroſs ; rat's 3.4: 
Full many a lover. hopeleſs FRO 
And eke Sir John of Roſs, _. 


No virtue e'er confeſs'd, . 5. 7 oo 
hill ex'y vice th blagens, man, 3 oak wh wt 
Reign'd lawleſs i in his breaſt, | | RS 
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But fix'd the maid noyare-—< df ly1dx24s "od 299 
For Perth ſhe kepe het Hikkdvk ow,” RENE BA if d 
And plighted troch maintalWfth © #- 4 ped 00h 


Fir'd with diſdain bd ot 

|  Hiseyes with chower bright © ROY virig; 
Darted revevþt”: jv DOR ae 

To flay the rival knight." F019 7 all bag 


Elfrida's page, by winey/turtd, ine” 0.5 
Her ſecrets to unfold, ©! 4 Bi od att. 4 

In tas rear 10 Jan of bt, SYTTTN 1 
And Joyful tidings told. 37 THR + Khe2 Wy 6'xF7 © 


«« That young Elfrida, wohant man 
Appoints to meet her love, + 23% P1329 
When night begins to FE hy * 9 WIE T aA 
And ſplendid ftars to rover | L160 Dh” © 
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Where yonder cs | ants 2 MTOTORW. 
And lord it in the air, * 16 arte 


Sir James of Perth with phy Whit" 4 el Aut. 
Expedts his blooming fare.” 5 146-234 bit, i 


« And will they meet (thin Role abtaped ns 62] 

This meeting is their laſt; © © 152 70 oi? 04 
If by my ſword Perth Goth Hot Bleed, - TT F 1200 
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Ten of his hardy clan -he choſe; Th a off nig bet 
Then plac'd them in -. >a 9907-0" X8$*.3::;6 


And he himſelf with purpoſe Wits: [6 PEW ne. © 
' In ſecret ambuſh laid. gy matba* © ity @ 13k 


"Twas night 2 caching breeze. was Oy» 


The moon 1n argent r hat 
Diffuting glory on her ai a7) 
Illum'd the glowing globe. : - 


Around the vaſt etherial lanip, | ; 
Unnumber'd luſtres ſhingz _'_ 
The planets, tides of glory, blazd, - 
And _ the hand divine. 


When 1o ! the wilkwd-fos chief rake & 
Elate with joy his mind, . 

His ſoul in tender thoughts diſlobs'd, © 
And all to love refign'd.: 


Impatient of delay, .Sir John 
Ruſh'd forward from the ſhade ; ©. 
« Yield to our arms,: thou dog of Perth, 
Renounce the _rOe 6 maid. _ 
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| Swift from the ſheath our flew the ſiyord, 


That glitter'd at his: fide, © 0 2 
6 Perdition ſeize me if 'Þ do, - Peay od {hi ut 
'The knight of Perth reply%d. oo 
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« ] know thy voich;” Sir Joli 6f Rit,e'' 7 
And you my wondrous might,” Ham $3f6t ben wt 
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Think not, Elfrida, IV refign i > tals otf. 
Or tamely yield the prizes} #114 Ft p wy 
Vaniſh the thought ;- for while I rents H\ 
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Struck with his ſpeech, the knight of Re Roſs | 
His temper'd falchion drew; | rnd 
To aid their laird againſt the youth, DMOS T2000 SP 
Sprung farth his ſervile GE OST BO 4 


But valiant Perth, byn rage pie, Le TY IR 
His blows with fury,.dealt, _ |; - 

Till three, the braveſt of -his fors, £ © 260-09, hae. 
The _ wongen felt. / 1 -!; Ee wants octlT 
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Two more unkickly to ban 7 Er add 0603 6 
With crimſon dy'd his ford... |, , 
But ftill he ſcorn'd ignoble blood, 
And thirfted for their. lord, TR 
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Whilt valour, daheing « on bis TEE 
Vnited force defy 'd, YA 


Dekind him vilely nepp'd: Sip: Joby, 
And ___ him in the tay. I hs 3 yt 


Fir'd with the beſe, unmanly deed, ; 
"Tho? rack'd with deadly pain,” 


The youth attack'd* the. chief, of Th | Tt 
And ftretch*d him on Ts BE: 4. tvs 


The TOR Mt roſh'd out APRe, 
And Roſs extended fell; _ 
His men, by favour of the night, | 
Sy the hoſtile ſteel. 


The victor, . faint with loſs. of blood, 
His knees no more ſuſtain ; EET ix x, 
He dimly eyes the varied light, as bs 
| Then finks upon the Plain. woke Bit 


Now arm'd with ſmiles Elfrida parts, | 
To meet her inmoſt foul, =o 
Her paſhons burn, her end flames 


Sf $3; FS 4 ” S 


With rapid fury roll. Fe a | rn d #1 


The ſcene of a at length ſhe reach'd, 
And trembled at the view, Us Yea 

She ſhudder'd at the ftrea s of blood, 
And "ew with horror” preve. 


X's 
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"362 DAI BAKIA vs. 
Too ſoon ſhe kenn'$xhs difrgal ne? 


Her ſout witrinwardhorror bledy 


oy F* Pa % 


" 2 EL Aa ; 
#44362 144 ml g 


2: D111 
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: 247 {*;1. p$bE@LN 
3 had 


'Too ſoon perceiv'd the fray 57 9 b'viad 


av 1 Fs; by b- =} x > / 
£7 < ak ties 


And all diflolv'd aways lo tb 1 lg gs 


| Each lifeleſs corps the duly. feann'd, WAL 3, 3s 


At each ſhe ſorely figh'd z-. 
Art laſt ſhe ſaw: Sir James of Pens. 


And Roſs adorn'd his ſide. TT 1s vt | 


Gs One parting on, ere.veil'd in, 
\ You fill the arms of Death.;. 

Your lov's, once-lov'd, Elfrida 3 .. 

Regard her ſuppliant breath.” _ 


clouds. 
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The well-known voice awak'd the chief, 
Juſt wing'd for endleſs night; _ 

The ſound he heard with dawning glec, 
And breath'd with new delight. 


He op'd his eyes, which TIP ſhone, 
And figh'd ; he could no more : 

Whilſt fair Elfrida beat her breaſt, 
And plaited — tore. 


Her diſmal plaints, from woods and. Caves, 
And hills and rocks rebound, 
Whilſt Perth, the loſt, lamented Perth; 
no] nature's works reſound.. 


m ey 
# ww * & - 


Baring 
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- Baring her RN Ine:t CTR aft n00t ooT; 


Elyfium heav'd confeſt, -;: 139 260! | OT” 
Then ſnatch'd his ſword; _ mar. er, { gore, -\ 

And plvng'd 1 it in her breaſts /- 41h? 1s hat [a 
« And is it thus !”-with many = tears | HE: O82 

Exclaim'd the fair divine ; | iS} J363 15 


© Not death ſhall tear thee Sas ey arms : 
Sir James, I will be thine.” 9, 


Thus fell Elfrida, faireſt low'r © © 
That nature e*er brought forth ; 

Thus fell the Wallace of the age, © | 
The brave Sir James of Perth, OO | 
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Hume and Dfurray, 0 , or or fair Rofaline's s  efeape, 


p 


- Xe. : ©. AL'P Py, I F : F # Wo ; h F3 [ : / . % 


S TO UT Hume, he ry in fair Scotland, | 
A worthy wight was he; 
Whene'er he rais'd his burniſh' | brand, | 
He caus'd his toes to, flee, | Ny $$ $22 IH we | nic 


And yet is was in prime of youth, : 
Of years ſcant twenty-five; wg 

In deeds of war, to ſay the truth, Y 
He fear'd no man AY%e , 


YL 2S; Lb 12 $4 $3 i838 T. 
' = 


®. 


Of years. ſcant twenty five Re] be, at ELLEES 
And comely was his.face; 
_ His yellow locks, in ringlets free, A I Ree Le 
Hung down his neck with grace. 


- 


Wav 
0 
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Blue were his eyts, and ſtreams of fire, — 
When angry, from them came; 

Not ſo when urg'd by ſoft defire, 
eb 'd the FRG dames 


His cheeks were red, for health was there, - 
And taught the blood to flow z 

His limbs were ſtrong, yet light as air 
He chac'd the bounding Toe. | 


Stour Hume to youthful Morray fad, 

| My foul is fick with love j 0 

I'm vanquiſh'd by an Engliſh-maid;—— 

| hs faith I mean 10 prot Re 4 ae, 

Ofc haſt thou told me, truſt my Aid, 
In any bold emprize ; g ET, Wl 'q 

Quoth Murray,” what he once hath rat, DON: 
Accurs'd be who denies! © 


The word which once 1 promis'd have, Theo 
I ill will keep to death : TY eur CT WO TORE þ 

Thou ſhalt not frown upon wy Beife\ 04: BY X65319 
I'm thine while 7 have wel 


Then ſaddle fraight thy ipyie -—M 


And take thy bow 1 in hand ; 0 65 WR | , \ by . | 
While I, to ſerve in time gn TSS 44614 
 Girdon my truſty band, 
| Ard 


g26 OLD /FALELADS. 
And let us ſtraight 40 Langley's- ary THR 1 
A churliſh knight,. and;boldy- +. er 


: Fair Rofaline, his daughter dr SOS TT RETRO ET 
1s ſhe I long tenfold, . Way ates Df ety; Hf 


He i 1s A knight of; Percy's argin 4. 7 op lon T7 
And when a hoſtage there, - {; {4 +4 + Ts "Of? 
I ſtrove fair Roſaline to gaing + 4 4D 
© But he refus'd my geagt tits is? ab (lf wid-luiÞ 


O Rofaline ! how paſſing fair, 1/1 2 hen 7 1 
_ How beautiful art thou! - ___ j. TH TR, Tf 


NN Bal © H&E. WIT 
Like cluſt'ring bloſſoms waves thy dab |. Db akftcuoros t 

pon. the ſummer boughs 4: {oh Eg nt T 

| Thy forchead mocks the mountain, 208 

Thy lips the ſcarlet thread; IK 


- , . 
£95: 4th rot] 


Thy cheeks, whore blooming WY grow, _ WT Jan dt3 
Is Cupid's fragrant bed. rs 


Pu « a + ; = "A 4 -» 
: F$ 38 I3 51 & + Foot 


autor ono 3 wm! 


S 


In her ſweet eyes his form "a OY 
_ And whets his darts of war ; . 2 Joes 

Her eyebrows are .the heav'nly louds | I 
 Whence breaks the'i 2 wed! , 


| Her teeth the i iv'ry laugh 30- hu hoy, ry x 
Her neck the chryſtal Clear, | ke WAR IION 


* 4 * f" 


_ Fhro! which, in azure channels borne, © M1) hes 
The ſtreams of life appear. : 


- z* C bf z 
SY" "> mul 4 ©» 2 #*% £© &1 
? P. - ”y 4 I L p & £ *y 4 
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The down of whiteft fans *twert ſhane =! 2 nt YH 
To ſay her breaſt exceedsizi1io 7 gig dl rg TUTTLE 

Its ſwelling-orbs the.temder fldme'! io ft | 2crtg tt 4 rt 7 
Of love and virtue feeds. : .Þ © 420 + L 25ſt] 


Why Heinlein Mu ny: t634t4aey 3H 
And fpend our time in words? + oc [44 hes 7) 
Let us together caſl-our..meny 1! 7 Of AG RPSS 
And bid them take thee Me/to": $2216 inked [544 


Nay, Murray, nay, but chdu and T HHAOAY 
"Muſt do this deed alone; It ow tiene ; - 

Let us, brave Merry anfvercd, 7 | agalftnts 21; 
The deed it "all 'b don&giiti » » \Pietcd pr, 


Each mantel then his dapple feed,” [rn 07 . Ny. 

| They left the Scottiſh ſtrand; de 43G 

Thro* Langley's wood they now pro WRT: T79HS 
In fair Northumberland. ' 


They reach'd hi gate "Re raoreiag te, PETE EY 
The gate of Langley place; / det eb bile £14 
When thro a. window Rofiithne , fy. Mayo anna FOE - 
Her ſtately lover's pace. aa 1 orc or Y 


What light difpels the woming loom! 0 2455 be 

Tis ſhe! my love! tis ſhe ! Wt ids 4h" 

Then to the ditch-fide haſted Flint, UNIT RT 
And lowly bent his knee. . fr 985. 5th 


pf QLD. 


And lit upon the ground; # 7: it 4d ob pl Þ 
While Hume he crofs'& the ditch with haftes 1) [17 (4 
He did not ſtay to ſound. ..:-/: 1 i9nt 1-09 red {7 9 


He bore her down: ther banki-ſa ſteep, .- 1 m7 ft 1 
He wanted not a gudey! nant noo ray: bak 

| He croſs'd the ditch, both widerand deepy'rr 104 27 th 

Anil landed on Cother kdes!+ $96 4620 bid! ba; 


They ſpurr'd their dapple feeds Jong, 96 Y vi Lrppelt 
"Their fteeds out-ſtrip'd the wind; 4 7 
And ſoon was Langley*s endite:-irongt- Prod ag iabia's 
Full many a mile behjads ++ (147 4 12h 4 


Langley awake ! the porter. cries;” reals! be, em raueſt | 


Your daughter is fled away; (1150 4 1h ih neat © 


She is fled with. Hume F* ariſe | iatife y 1: 06 41591 {T1 


Purſue without delay? 7. aber rim odc 


Then Langley call'd etal Oar tt. 


They ſpur each ſteed, whieh ry rms; Loban ddr 


And ſcours acroſs the lee. © , ce WOrY ” 


| They "0 cher rods inhi mickle might, - 1-07 120 #F\ 


Till on a rifing hill, . Af 22 } He ac! grits 46 


They ſee the lovers, full inifight; 52 4!! 11> 7507, £57 


Yet onward prick they Real 1a dI64 dibs aol: ite 


S- 


4 TY | | | They 


IZL A D $4 2 
With ſpeed the thro®.the windowipaſty//w i» 7 owl 47 


” 8 
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harm oyr1cpr ire Wee 

Fly on, my friends, with: treble TY Wires 
While L remain behind. .. L wil} Ja » {> ak 

MY Heav'n forefend! FROM Hume reply. EAE 
That thou alone  hould'f 44s Oh 2 1146 
And meet yon x hoſtile band. , = + Lea LEA 


Fly on, fly on, bold Murray cries, . , . val arid 
| For know, unleſs I dream, | 146 Pi 
Unleſs my bow-ſtring fail, or eyes, 

Nat one mans croſs the ſtream. - T5} 


O, ſpare my father's valu'd life, | 
Quoth Rofaline, with a figh; 

O, ſpare my breth'ren, in the Airife _ 

Quoth Murray, none ſhall die. 5 3 


The way fled—His bow he drew, 7; 
And twangd with utmoſt force, | ' 
The arrow from th elaſtic yew ' © © 
Strait kill'd the foremoſt harkes fy T0395 ennoor bEA'D 


pt 


| Again he ſhot, nor miſe his aims FINE If Sto 
Another horſe fell dead; ia ea th 

Three more fell flound'ring in the Cram, EN 
And then bold Murray fed, _ Ga IL 
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| He join'd the ſovers' '# 


7 TT | ge; Id al. DOFIY 

The happy deed he told { qhoprio gh 664E- itodus.i6 4 
Her cheeks warnrY? 4 Yoder brit "6x. ..40 vi4- 
Which fear before made cod: ms YT ay eliiw i 


Bluſhes of joy her checks CS OITES _"_ X 3 FA 
- Which Hume with rapture fv Mi! i 14063, 2&1 K 
The prieſt was called chat Vie tots, Got (ft 4 bad 


And ſanftion'd love with aw, 7 ee 
Bu: Langley and biroas with hg,” 1 
From out the water riſe; | ; 
On foot, and ſlower than he came, OF _ 
To Percy now he hies. 7 : 
A boon, earl Percy, I requeſt! Sa ih n 
What boon, ſaid Percy, then ? ade) DO og 
That all in glitt'ring armour dreſt, A he _ 
Invade the Scottiſh men. bg 
ctrq? 
For Hume, that thief, hath-fiole my þ ah... SPRAY 
My pleaſure and my pride ; : = BEAR 
He bore her thro* the marſhes wild, ard anne” 
With Murray by his fide. EI 1. 
Who, as we croſs'd the" Tweed, took al aim, io oy 
Moſt like a traitor Scot, © we 
And all our horſes in the fiream CR bf _ WR 
With his ſharp ſhort. Up & a P IE ET'Y 
5 LE .* 


Yor, 189% Y 
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_ God's blood! quoth Percy, wicked-Cain4,7 -//: [14 tt 


To ſteal thy Rofaline! |, + 


| For tho? my foe, I love him well, 
And prize his martial fire z- 
Langley, in ſooth I ſhall not mell,  _ - 


5 ba»b wqqud 2fT 


Hath Hume thy ales" "daughter ta'en-? enew i320 s 43H 


I would he had taken mine! -/, 7 14 1 41 


EM 
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Love and grief, or the death of the Sutherlands. 


The following ballad is p ron on fad, ane conteres 
the wery affeefting flory of Wi liam Earl of Sutherland, 
and his counteſs. His lordſhip was the twenty-firft earl 
of Sutherland, and, betaking himſelf to a military life, 
was promoted to be a captain of foot. In the year 1750 
be ſucceeded his father in' title and effate, and in 1759, 
 *vhen Britain was threatened with an invaſion from 
France, he propoſed to the minifiry to raiſe a regiment 

of his own wvaſſals and followers, which was readily ac- 
| cepted of, and his lordſhip appointed lieutenant-colonel 
commandant, He compleated his regiment in leſs than 
two months, which continued in the ſerwice till the peace 
was concluded, He was elefed one of the fixteen Scotch 
| peers to the © Britiſh parliament, in the room of the Mar- 
quis of Tweedale, deceaſed, in March 1763, His Lord- 
Sip married in April, 1 176 1, Miſs Mary Maxwell, 
(337-66 claef 
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eldeſ? þ OT Rs of William Maxwell, of Reflon, Eſqi 
and having, in 1165, loft an only ſon, they endeavoured 
to diſpel their grief by @ journey to Bath, They had 
been there a few weeks only, when the earl was taken 
| ill of a wiolent fever, during which time the counteſs 
| devoted herſelf ſo entirely to the care of her lord, that 
Tt is afſefted ſhe attended him for twenty-one days and 
nights avithout ever leaving him or going to bed; and 
the apprehenſion of his danger ſo affetted her ſpirits and © 
appetite, that her flomach refuſed all ſuſtenance, and ſhe 
died, perfeftly worn out with fatigue and watching, the 
beginning of Fune, 1766, and his lordſhip a few days 
after. This moſt amiable pair were an honour to no- 
bility ; their conjugal love was even proverbial, It aps 


peared, from the inſeri tions ON their coffins, that zbe 
earl Was only 31, the counteſs 26, ot 


F R OM Caledonia's diſtant bounds, 
Beyond the Murray firth, HD 
Where Scottiſh men, with warlike ſounds 
| Join dance, and ſong, and. mirth, 


There came the lord of Sutherland, 
A youth call, fair, and free ; 
His race was aye a gallant band, 
 Agallant youth was he. _ 


Y 2 en He 
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He lov'd his king, his -country tov'd ; 
A truſty blade he bare”: 2. 130% 

To ſinite their foes ; by;fear vnmov'dy, 

Their foes him dread fore x Paid 


Y -« " 
"* vis RI 


F As kindeft friend might boy" $2 
For ſtill in OY "we —", 


Gita « youth & mil, 


_ What lady would not love? 5 942 


| Whert'er he came," whenevr be mit, 


_ "ne * a a # F 
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In vain the fair ones irove | TW por OE; 


To quench the ft, Vin Salgtom fame "pal ra] 


That'in their boſoms glow'd;” 
The kindling bluſh that went” —_ came | 
The ſecret flame Kill ſhow'd.” "SSS 


Amid the ad” a = = 

_ Maria hight was ſeen; _ fi 

' Lovely her looks, her manners flaid, | 
But mol her _— I Tos & 


: Did take whe The jane ta was « that ad, 

As meekeſt infant's, ſmiles; _ 

And wiſe as age, nor yet inclind 
To cunning that t beguiles. by 
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Nor art nor cunwitzymbcded ihe, . 
Her ſoul was fill'd with grace-;-// 


SE + 
| at % A ME * o 
ncerely good, and-nobly hs; 2503 as 037 


| Her ſoul beam'd in her face. _ 


In deftin'd hour young Sutherland 
Beheld the beauteous maid ; - 


Her beauty could his youth wichiand, 
Such beauty ſo array'd? - _ 


' Ah, no! his charms, -by Virtue dreſh 
Did ſeize the hero's heart-;_ 


He lov'd, he courted, he was SEEN + th, | 


Death only could them part 5 — 


, $ 
- Z 


| Nor that long time! — Liſt to. wh 
A tale of love and woes. _ 54S 

If pity in your breaſt prevail, 64; 

Lift, and a tear beſtow. — TY 


yo; 


Maidſt all that worth and wealth combin'd, FE 


Which friends and fame confer, 
Of pleaſure on the feeling mind, bs 
Dis live this happy pair. i 


Their happineſs to crown, kind Heav'a 


Two pretty babes did lend 3 © 4 


Lent was the bleffing, not ſo Ry 
But for it Heav'n might ſend. 


And 
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| And ſend Heav'n did, ere/{lopg,. For party 

_ _*The eldeſt was recal'd "M a EA 
Both parents ſorely rid the: fat, 


The ſmart them both appall'ds _. 


Now firſt appall'd, our: wartior _ 
 Sunk down in deep diſmay. 3 
And oft he view'd this darling? 6 grave, BYE 
is ring torn away. © en fy 
Tit heavy thoughts revolv'd too oft, 
Oppreſs'd the ſprings of life ; I; 
His ſtrength decay'd, his ſoul was __ ; 
It bow'd beneath the-{irifec. - 


His "TITER to flee. the-ſcene of grief 
Their prudent counſel gave ; © | 
(From objedts new we meet. rehef) ' - 
All ſought the youth to fave... | 


Bath's balmy warers: gently ſtream'd, 
Their genial aid to give;- -;-- 
Each joy-inſpiring naiad ſeem'd 
To bid the warrior live. - 


Nathleſs the lurking fickneſs gains - 
Faſt on his weaken'd frame; _ pa 
Til grown more bold,” encreaſing pains f 
ReveaP'd the fever's flame. 20 4: "But 
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Full thirty days and.and thirty nights EYE 


Maria tends his bed, ' + 
To her what are the world*s"delights, _ 
While there her lord is laid? 


To lull his anguiſh, calm his" mind, 
And hand the healing doſey ft 51195 

| Was all her care : For this ſhe pw'd; __ 

For this ſhe loſt repoſe. 


At length her pious care prevaiPd, 210%) 
To quell the fierce diſeaſe —— | 

Might he but live, whate'er elſe faiPd, 
She reck'd not ; pain would pleaſe, —— 


| Ah me! what tidings do I hear? 

| & She fickens, faints, and' dies : 

©& Outworn with watching, grief, and fear, 
« She falls a ſacrifice.” 


Huſh ! hide PO kit chalice) look Bay) is 


And cloſeſt filence keep ; 7 
Or ſmiling, ſpite of ſorrow, ſay, 
5 The lady is aſleep.” >, 


| Say fo next day, try ev'ry art —— 

- Bur ev'ry art 1s vain : 

Prolong'd ſuſpenſe, the wiſhing heart. 
Refuſeth to ſuſtain, 
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« Where is Maris dear,” ——— 4ogk = 
« My charmer, where is ſhe, - BY PI INES Ic | 
« Whoſe looks were PARSE CI a "4 - 
| # Why dath the fly Gab ae {0 rn 4 


$64 


« Go, bring her ; ſay, poar Sabeaind, 
« Rereav*d of her, muſt die + 
_._ _ <4 Make haſte — why. do ye ſperebleſe fand 2 
_ «& What means that ſudden figh? - 


« Alas ! alas! Maria%s gone IG 
« I will not here abide z” _ Þ | 
©« We cannot part; wo Bl ang ane” wore off 244.744 

He ſaid, then groan'd, and tied. Dt oh 
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THE END OF THE, THIRD VOLUME. 
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